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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth, 

Enter thcKing,Lord lohn of Lmcajter , Earle of 

Wt jimerland ) with others. 

King. 

O fhaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

Find we atime for frighted Peaceto pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new brouos 
To be commen’ct in ftronds a farre remote .• 

No mote the thirftie entrance of this foile. 

Shall daube her lips with her ownechildrens blood: 

No more (hall trenching Warrechanellherfields, 

Nor bruifc her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces .-thofeoppofedeyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-bcfeeming rankes, 

March allone way, and be no moreoppofd 
Againfl acquaintance, kindred and ally es. 

The edge of Warre,like an ill-flieathed Knife, 

No more Ik all cut his Matter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier nowvndcr whofe blelted CrofTe 
We are impreffed and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englifh fhall we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

T o chafe thefc Pagans in thofc holy fields, 

Ouet whofe acres walkt thofe blelted feete, 

A a Which 
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Which 1400. yearesagoe were nailde. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Crolle: 

But this our purpofc is twelue month old# 

And booties tis to tell you we willgoe. 

Therefore we meet not now .-then let me heare 
Of you fny gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 

Whatyeflernight our Counlelldid decree, 

In forwarding this dccrc expedience. 

Weft. MyLiege,thisha!!ewashotinqueftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downe 
But yeftemight,when all athwart there came 
A Poll from /fWe; 3 loaden with heauie newes; 

Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herejordjbire to tight 
Again!! the irregular and wilde Glendomr , 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered: 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe, 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welch -women done,as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

K ing. Itfeemes then that the tidings of this broile. 

Brake off our bufines for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like my Gracious Lord# 

Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hotftur there 
Yong Harry <Percie#nd brau tiArcfabald, 
Thateuervaliantandapproued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

And fliape oflikelihood the newes was told : 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride oftheir contention, did take Horfe, 

Vncertaine ofthe ilTue any way. 

King. Here is a deare,and true induftrious friend. 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, 

Stajndc^ 
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Staindewith the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Holmedon# nd this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dowglat is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : of prifoners Hotfturtooke 
Mordake Earle of /:/<?> and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dowglas, and the Earle of Atholl, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and C JWenteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft , A Conquel! for a Prince to boa!! of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft me finne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father of fo blefl a Sonne, 

A Sonne,whoistheTheame of Honors tong. 

Among!! aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilf! I by looking on the praife of him, 

See Ryot and difbonour flaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. Q that it could be prou’d 
Thatfome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clorhes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine P«ry,his Plant agenet. 

Then would I hauchis Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts : What thinkeyou Cooi'c, 

O f this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde. 

To his ow ne vfe he keepes.and fends me word, 

Khali haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft, This is his V nckles teaching. This is Worcefler, 
Maleuolent to youin allafpe&s : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle vp 
The creft of \ outh again!! your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fentfor him to anfwerethis: 

And for this caufe a while we mutt negled! 

Cur holy purpofe to lerufalem. 

A 3 Coofei 
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Coofen.on Wcdnefday next, our Counfell we will hold 
At Wtnfor, fo informe the Lords : 

Butcomeyour felfe with (peed to vs again®, 
Formoreistobefaid,andtobe done. 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

Weft. I will my Liege. Exeunt, 

Setter Prince of Wales, and fir IohnFalfiaffe. 

Pal, Now Hall, what time of day is it lad ? 

< prince . Thou art fo fat-wjtted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttonmgthee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What adeuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 
and Dialsthe fignes of Leaping houfes, and the bleftedSun 
himfelfe a faire hot Wench in flame coulored TafFata ; 1 fee 
no reafon why thou Ihouldeft bee fuperfluous to demand the 

time of the day, I 

Falf, Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we that take 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and leuen ftarres,and not by Phte- 
hue, he, that wandring Knight fo faire : and I pretheelweete 
wagge.when thdu art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
1 lhould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

\ Prince . What none? 

Falf. Nobymytroth, not fo much as willferuetobepro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well, how thenfeome roundly, roundly, 

Falf. Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, becalledTheeuesofthe 
dayes beauty: let vs be Dianaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of theMoone; and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernment,being gouerned as tbclea is, by our noble 
.and chaft Miftristhe Moone; vnder whofe countenancewe 
fteale. 

Prince. Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too, for tne for- 
tune of vsthataretheMoones men,dothebbe,and flowliM 
ehe Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone ; as for 
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roofe.Now a purfc of gold moft refolutciy fnatcht on Mon- 
day night, and moft diftolutcly fpenton Tuefday morning ; 
£0 t with fwearing lay by.and fpent with crying bringin: now 
f n as low an ebbe as the foote of rhe Ladder, and by and by m 
as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes. . * 

Falf, By the Lord thou fayeft true lad; and is not my Ho- 
ftelfe of the Tauerne a moft fweet wench ? 

Trtnce. As the hony of Hibla, my old lad ofthe Cattle, and 
is not a Butfe Ierkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Falf How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities l What a plague haue I to do with aBuffe 
Ierkin ? 

Prince. Why,whata poxe haue 1 to doe with my Hofteflc 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Falf ; Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft, 

* prince . Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf, No, He giue thee thy due,thou haft payd all there. 
Prin, Yea andclfe where, fo far as my coyne would ftretch; 
and where it would not,l haue vfde my credit. 

Falf. Y ea,and fo vfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou aFt Heire apparant. But I prethee fweet wag, fhall there 
be Gallows (landing in England, when thou art King? & refo- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Lawido not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe, 
Pmc*,'No,thou (half. 

Falf, Shall 1 ?0 rare ! by the Lord llebeabraue Judge, 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. 1 meanethou (halt haue 
the hanging of the Theeues,andfo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well Hall, well, andinfomefortit iumpeswithmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince, For obtaining of futes? 

Falf, Yea, for obtainingoffutes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

Prince, Or an old Lion, or aLouers Lute. 

Falf. Yea, or the Droreofa Lincclnefyirc Bagpipe, 

Princ, What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 
. ' Moore- 
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Fat/: Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles.and art indeede 
the moft comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yongPrince. But Hall, 
Iprethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the other 
day in the ftreete about you lir; but I markt him not, and yet 
he talktvcry wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 

wifely>in the ftreettoo. 

T>nnce, Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out m the 

ftreets,and no man regardes it. . , , 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Samt.-thou haft done much harme vnto me Hal, 
God forgiue thee for it ; Before I knew thee Hall, l knew no. 
thing and now am I, If a man Ihould fpeakc truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wickedil muft giue ouer this life ; and I wil 
giue it ouer.By the Lord and I doe not,l am a villains .• lie be 
damned for neuera Kings fonne in Chfiftendome? 

Prince. Where fhall we take a purle to morrow, lacks* 
Falf .Zounds, where thou wilt lad,l le make one : andldo 
not, call mevillaine,and BafFell me. 

Prmce, I fee a good amendment of life in theej from pray* 
ing, to Purle taking. 

Falf Why ,Hall; tis my vocation Hall : tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Paynes. 1 

Pojnns. Now fhall we know if Gads hill haue let a match ? 
O, if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him? This isthe moft omnipotent V lllaine 
that euer cryed, Stand, to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweete Had. What fayes Moanpeur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir John Sacke and Sugar,l&ckci How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule, that thou foldelt 
him on Good-friday laft,for a cup of Madera and a cold C# 

^ Trinf Sir John ftands to his word, the Diuell (ball haue hit 

bargaine,for he was neuera breaker ofPrcuerbes l heewi 

giue the Diuell his due. „ , , 
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Peine/. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the diuell. 

prtnee, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 

Poy. But my lads, my lads,to morrow morning, by foure 'i 
clocke early at Cjadshilf there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizardsfor you all* you haue horfesforyour 
(dott’.Gads-hiHlics lo night in Rochefier, I haue befpokefup- 
per to morrow night m Eaftcheape ; we may doitasfecureas 
fleepe; ifyou will goe,l will ftuffeyourpurfesful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarty at home and behang’d. 

Fal^ Heareye Yedward,ifl tarry athome and go not, lie 
hang you forgoing. 

P»j. You will chops. \ 

Falf. Hal , wilt thou make one? 

Prmce. Who, I rob? I a theefe?not I by my faith. 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor goodfellow- 
fliip in thee,northou camft not of the blood royali, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten fhillihgs, v 

t Prince. Welfthen once in my daies lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why,thats wellfaid, 

* Prince . VV ell.come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

'Prince. I care not. 

Poin. Sir lohn,\ prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him down fuchreafons for thisaduencurc, that he fhalgo. 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakeft may moue,& what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, may (forrecrea- 

tion fake) proue a falfe theef; for the poore abufes of the time 

want countenance : farewell,you flial find me in Eaficheap, 

Pro. Farewel thelatter fpring,farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Po \ u Now n L v good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
1 ^a'eafttoexecute, that I cannot mannagealone. 
Falftafe, Harney Rofii#, m d Gads-hill, flial rob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid* your felfe and I, will not be there : 
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Pmc . How (hall we part with them in (etting forth ? 

Po t Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whcrin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themieues, which 
they fliall haue no fooner atchieued, but wcelcfet vpon the. 
Prim Yea,but tis like that they wil know vs by our horfes,by 
our habits,and by euery other appointment, to be our felues. 

‘Z J o.Tut,our horfes they dial not fee, jle tie the in the wood, 
our vizard we wil change, after we lcaue them/ (irra, I haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske cut noted out- 

ward garments. , . . 

Prim Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hard tor vs. 

Po. Wei, for two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back ; and for the third, if he fight longer then 
hefees reafoi^llefmfweare armes. The vertue ofthis ieft wil 
be, the incomprehenfiblc lies that this fat rogue will tell vs 
when we meeteat fupper, how thirty at leaft he fought with, 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofeofthefeliestheieft. ' . 

Fmc«Wel,llegoe with thee, prouide vs al things neceflary, 
and meete meto morrow night in Eaftcheapc,tbere jlefuppe 
farewell. 

poy. Farewell my Lord. Exit Toynis. 

« Prince . I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor ofyour idlenetfe 
Yet heerein will I immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

Thatwhen he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted, he may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefouleand vgly mills 
Ofvapours that did feemeto ftrangle him. 

If all the yeare were playing holy daies, 

To fportwould be as tedious as to workej 
But when they leldome come, they wifht for come, 

And nothingpleafeth but rare accidents ; 

So when thisJoofe behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I neucr pronnifed. 
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Ev how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much (hall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afulfin ground. 

My reformation glittering or e my fault. 

Shall (hew more goodly, and attraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off, 
lie fo offend, to make offe.ncea skill, 

Redeeming time, when menthinkelealtl will. 

Enter the Kt»g>NorthumberlandjVorceftcr,Hotftur t 
SirWalterElmt , with others. 

King, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me* for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience : but be lure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be fear d, then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oylejfoftasyong downe. 
And therefore loft that T itle of refpeft, 

Which the proud foale ne’re payes but to the proud. 

Wer. Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege ^little dcferucs 
The fcourgeof greatnefle to bevfed on it. 

And that fame greatnelfe too, which our ownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Kmg. Worcester gee thee gone.for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience inthineeye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftiemightneueryet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue gcodleaueto leauevs: when weneed 
Your vfe and counfell,we lhallfend for you. 

Y ou were about to fpeake. 

North . Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyourhighnes name demanded. 
Which Harry T>ercy here at Ho/medon tooke. 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denidc. 

As he deliuered to your Maieftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty yf this fault, and not my fonne. 



Exitrrtr 
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Ran fearfully among the trembling rcedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 
Blood-ftainedwith thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her workingwith iuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer t 
Receiue To many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King . Thou doft bely him Percy, thou dofl bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendorver , 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the Diuell alone, 

As Owen glendmer for an enemy. 

Art thon not alham’d but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hearey ou fpeake of Mortimer , 

Send me your prisoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you (hallhearein fucha kind from me. 

As will difpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland , 

We licence your departure withy our fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it* Exit King 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell himfo, for I will eafe my heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. WhatJdrunke with cholerfftay and paufe a while, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of (JMorttmer t 
Zounds I wil fpeake of him, and let my foule 
Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part. He empty all thefe vemes, 

^nd Ihed my deare bloud,drop by drop fth dull. 

But I wil lift the downe-trod Mortimer , 

Ashigh in’th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

.4s this ingrate andcankred Bullmgbrooke. 

Nor. Brother, the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg'd the ranfome once againe 
Of ray wiues brother, then his cheeke lookt pale, 
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And on my face he turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of (JHertimer. 

Wor. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Ric hard that dead is, the next ofbloud? 

Nor. He was; I heard the Proclamation, 

^ndthen it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did let rortn 
Vpon his Irijh expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and Ihortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death,.we in the worlds wide-mouth, 
Liue fcandaliz’d and foulie ipoken off. 

Hot. . But foft I pray you, did King 'Rjchardtben 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer , 

Heire to the Crowne ? 

Nor. He did, my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiscoofin King, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But ihall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubornation J fhall it be 
That you a world ofcurfesvndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that I defeendfolow, 

T o fliew the line and the predic ament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King. 

Shall it for fhame befpoken in thefe daies. 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and.power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfc, 

(As both of you God pardon it haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louely Role, 

-4nd plant this thorne, this canker Bullmgbrooke ? 

And fhall it in more Ihame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difcarded,and IhookeofF 
By him, for whom thefe fiiamesyevnder-wcnt? 




(II: 

I 
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No,yet. dene ferues, wherein you may redeemc 
Your banilht honors, and reftore your felues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe: 
Reuengetheieeringand difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ofyour deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I willvnclafpeafecretbooke, 

And to your quicke conceiuing difeontents 
He read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of periil and aduenterous l pirit, 

As to ore walkc a Current roring lovvd 
On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If he f all in,gooid night, or finke or fwimd, 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honor crolfe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
TorowfeaLion,thento ftarta Hare. 

North ♦ Imagination of fame great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen me thinks it were an eafieleape. 

To plucke bright honor from thepale-fac’d Moone 
Or diue intothe bottomeof the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground. 
Arid plucke. Ypdrowned honor by the lockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare • 
Without corriuall, all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fact fellowfhip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he (hould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofefame noble •SWs that are yonr prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By God he fliail not haue a Scot of them, 

No,ifa Scot wouldfaue hfsloule,he Ihail not, 

, 
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• He keepe them by this hand. 

tf'or . You ftart away, 

Andlend no earevnto my purpofes: 

Thofe Prifoners you fliail keepe. 

Hot. Nay, 1 willjthat's flat: 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbadmy tongue to fpeakc of Mortimer : | 

But 1 will find him when he lies a fleepe, * 

And in his earelle hallow c Jliortimer: 

Nay, He haue a Starling fliail be taught to fpeakc 
Nothingbut Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

War. Heare you Coofin>a word. 

Hot. All ftudiesheere 1 folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulitngbroo{e, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales . 

Butthat I tlnnkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome miichance s 
1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of 41c. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman,Iletalketoyou 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

xt loo ^ c T ou ’ ^ am w ^iptand fcourg’d with rods. 

Net ed, and ftung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Ofthis v ile Polititian Bullingbrooke. 

J n Richards tim e, what d oe you call the place* 

A plague vpon it, it is in GloceJierJbire\ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckleT<5r^,whereI firft bowed my knee 
Vnt° this King of Smiles,this Bullmbrooke: 

Why what acandie deale of curtelie, ‘ 7 ’ 

rh.s fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me 
tooke when his infant Fortune came to age, 

*« n d gentle Harry Percy, and kind Coofias 

c V o 
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0,the Diucll take fuch coofeners,God forgiue me. 
Good V node tell your tale,l haue done* 

Wor Nay,ifyou haue uot,to icagaine, 

Wewill ftay your leilure. 

Hot. 1 haue done vtaith. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp w thout then ranlome ftraigbt, 
And make die Dowglat t’onneyour onely meane 
for powers in Scotland, which lor diuers realons 
Which 1 (hall fend you written bee allur'd, 

Will ealily be granted you.mv Lord, 

Your Tonne in Scotland beiti^ thus imployed, 

Shall fecredy into the bofome crccpe 
Of that lame noble Pr elate, wel-belou’d. 

The Archbifliop. 

Hot. Ot Tor ke,is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brtftow the Lord Scroopei 
Ifpeakenotthisineftunation, 

As what 1 thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe, 

And onely llaies but to beholdlhe lace 
Of that occafion that IhSll bring it on. 

Hot. I fro ell it: vpon my l.fe it w ill doe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote thou Hill let'ft flip. 
Hot. Why,itcannotchoofebutbea nobleplot. 
And then the power of Scotland oiTorkg, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, hi. 

Wor. And lb they (hail. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeed, 

To faue our heads, by railing ol a Head: 

For,beare our felues as euen as we can, 

TheKing will alwaies thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 

To make vs Grangers to his lookes ofloue. 

1 
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Hot. He does,he does;weele be reueng’d on him, 

Wor. Coolinifarewell.No further goe in this. 

Then I by Letters lhail dired: your courfc 
When time is ripe, which willbefuddenly.* 

Ileiteale to Glendoveer, and \oz, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will fafliionit,(hallhappily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we ihallthriue,! trull. 

Hot. V nckle.adue; O let the houres be Ihort, 

Till Fields,5c Blowes,& Grones,applaudourfport. Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne m his hand. ■ ■ 

i.C*r. Heigh ho, an it be not foureby the day,jlc be hangd, 
Chur/es-wume issuer the new Chimney, and yet our horfc not 
packt. What Oftlerl 
Oft, t^iion,anon. 

i • C ar ' 1 prethee Tom, hat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flocks in 
the point, poor* iade is wrungin the Withers, out of allcelTe. 

Enter another Catrier. 

a Car. Pcale and Beanes are as danke heere as a dog, and 
that is rh e next way to giue poore lades the Bots: this houle 
is turned vpfide downe fmee RohinOdkt died. 

i . Car. Poore fellow neucr loyed linec the priceof Oates 
rofe,it was the death ofhim. 



icniuKecnis tobetnemoit villanous houfeinall 
London road for Fleas, I am ftunglikea Tench. 

r . C^r. Like a Tench? by the Malic there is nearea»Kine 
chrilten, cold be better bit.the 1 haue bin fmee the firft cock. 

i. Car. Why, you will allowvsnerealordaiue, and then 
wee leake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedcs 
Fleas like a Loach. 

i.Car. What 0^r,comeaway,& behangd,come away, 
t. Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon. & two razes ofGii 
ger.to be dcliuered as farre as C^oring-crofte. 

u‘d C wh^ d i/ b ° ? dy, i thc Turk r ,runy P an * cr are quite ftar- 
V \ °ft le r ? * P ague onthee. haft thou newer an cycin 

thy head J canftnotheare, and c’ were not as good ad2d« 
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drinke, to break e the pate of thee, I am a very villainej come 
and be hang’d.haft no faith in thee: 

Enter gads -hilt. 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow farriers, What* a clocked 

Car . Ithinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy Lantherne,to fee my Gelding 
in the Stable, 

1. Car. Nay byGodfoft; Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. I pretheelendmethine> 

2. Car. I, when, can ft tell.? Lendmethy Lanternefquoth 
he)Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , What time do you naeane to come to 
London. 

i Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Muges , weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter fhamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Cjad. What ho, Chamberlains. 

fham. At hand quoth Picke-purfc. 

Gad. That’s euen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chamber-lain , 
for thou vat ieft no more from picking of putfes, then gluing 
direction doth from labouring: thou lay eft the plot how. 

C ham. Good morrow Mailer Gads -hill, it holds currat that 
I told you yefter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kent, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, 1 heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fupper, a kind 
of Auditor, one thathath abundance of charge too, God 
fcnowes what, they are vp already, and call for EggesSt But- 
ter .-they will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, it they meet not with Saint Nicholas Claries, 
lie giue theethis necke. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keepe that for the 
Hangman, for I know thou worfhipeft Saint Nicholas ,as true- 
ly as a man of fallhood may. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the HangmanfifI hang> 
jle make afat paireofgallows:for if 1 hang, oldlir lohn hags 
with me,& thouJcriowes he is no ftarueling : tut, there areo- 
“ 1 :v~ ° tfact. 
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t h«r Troians that thou dream’ft not of, thcwhichforfport 
fake ate content to do the profeftion fome grace, that w ould 
(if matters fiipuld bclookt into)for their creditfake, make all 
whole: 1 am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe 
iixpenny ftrikers,none of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd. 
malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility, Burgomafter.s 
and great Oneyers,iuch as can hold inluch as will (trike foo- 
ner then fpeak,&fpeakefooner then drinke, & drinkefooner 
then pray; and yet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 
their faint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 
their bootes. 

Cham. What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will fhc 
hold out Water in foulc way ? 

gad. She willifhe will,Iuftice hath liquord her :we fteale as 
in a Caftle,cockcfure; wee haue the receit ofFernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith, 1 thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand ; thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 
chafe, as I am a true man. 

fham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefe. 

Gad, Go to, homo is a c omon name to all membid the O filer 
hring my Gelding out of the ftabk;far*jwel ye'muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince,Poynes, andPetOy&c. 

Poines. Come fhelter, (lielter, 1 haue remoeued Faljlaffrs 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’d vcluef . 

Fringe. Stand clofe. Enter Falfiajfe , 

F*lf. Poines, P ines, und be hangd Poines. 

Prince * Peace ye fat kidneyd rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

Fa If. What Poines, Hal ? 

Prince, He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, He go feek him* . 
Fa/f. I am accurft to rob in that theeues company, the tafcal 
hath remoued my horfe,and tyed them 1 know not where, if 
I trauelbut 4. foot by thefquire further a foot, I (hall bieake 
my wind : Well, I doubt not but to die afaire death for ail 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,] haue ferfw era 
his.comp any hourely any time this 22.year,and yeti am be- . 
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witcht with the rogues company .If the rafeal haue not giueti 
me medicines to make me loue him,jlc be handg; it cold not 
beeU'e,I hauedrunke medicines, Pomes, Hal, a plague on you 
both. SardoU, Peto, lie ftarue ere jlc rob a toot lurther ; an d 
t’were not as good a deed as drinke s tu turne true man, and to 
leauc chefe Rogues,! am the vericft V ailet that euer chewed 
with a tooth : eightyardes of vneuen ground, isthreelcorc 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplague vpon it when tneeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whittle. 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giue memy Horle, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horie,and be hangd. 

T>rm. Peacerye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground, and hit it thou can heare the tread of Traudlers, 
FalJ. Haueyou any leauers toliftraevpagain bemgdowrj 
Zbloud,lle not bcare mine owne flefli fo tar afoot againe tot 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer: what a plague mean 
ye to colt me thi s? 

Prince. Thou lieft.thou art not colted ; thou art vncolted, 
Falf. Ipretheegood Prince Hal, helpe mee to my hotfe, 
GoodKingsforane. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, (hall I be your Oftler? 

Falf. Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparant Gar- 
ters : if 1 be tane, jlPpeach for this: and 1 haue net Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cupofSacke be ray 
poyfon when ieaft isfo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 
Fnter Gads -bill. 

Gad. Stand. FM. So I doe againftmy will. 

‘Pew. O tis our fetter, I know his voice.-.# Wot what newes? 
Bar. Cafe yee,cafe yejon with your V izards,ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings T auerne, 
gad. T here’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf To be hanged. ; 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane. 
Ned Tomes and 1, will walke lower; if they feape from you f 
«nc«unter,then they lighten vs. 
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peto. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

prince. Whar i a coward Sir lohn Pawnch? 

Falf Indeed I am not lohn of gantj our Granfather , but 
yet no coward, Hal. - " 

Prince. Welfweele leauethat to the proofe. 

Poynes. Sirra/*c/^,thy hoile ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needed him,tiierethou flialt find him, farewell, & (land 

Falf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if 1 fliould be han gd, ( faft. 

Tnnce. Ned, where areour difguifes? 

Pomes. Heere bard by ft and clofe. 

Falf Nowmymaifters,happymanbehisdole,fay,eue ry 
man to his buiines. 

Snter the Trauetters. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy fhalleadour horfes downe 
the hil!,wecle walkc afoote a while, and eafe our legs. 

T beetles. Stay. Tra. lefus blelfe vs. 

Falf Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats: a 
horefon caterpillars 1 Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O,wearevndone,bothweand oursforeuer. 

Falf Hangyegcrbcllied knaucs,areyevndone. ? noye fat 
chuffes, 1 would your ftore in ere heere^n bacons, on, what 
yeknauesfyong men muft line, you arc grand lurers,are ye? 
weelciureye-yfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind thcm\ Fnter 
the Prince , and Poynes . 

Prince. Thethecues haue bound the true men: rowcruld 
thou and 1 rob the thceues,and goe merrily to Linden jf void 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a good 
ieft for euer. ‘ 

Pomes. Stand clofe, 1 heare them comming. 

Enter the theeues againe « 

Falf Come my mafters,let vs lb are, and then to hcrfebc- 
foreday.- and the Prince 8c P sines be not two arrant ccv ardes, 
tneres no equity ftirring,thers no more valour in that Femes 
than in a wild Ducke. 

Prince. 



Prin, Your money. 
Tout. Villaines, 
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tsf* they are faring, the Prince & Poy m 
fefvponthem, they all runaway, andFaU 
jhjf 'e after a blow or two -runs away too , / M . 
ftingthe booty behindthem. ‘ 

■Trim Got with much eftlc. Now merrily to horfe,thc theeue, 
arefcattercd,and pollelfwith fcarefo flrongly,that they dare 
not meet each other r each take his fellow for an offici r,a A ay 
good Ned, Falftaffe l'weare to death, and lards thelear.e earth 
as he walkes along:wcrt not tor laughing, i lhould pitty him: , 
Poynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt, , 

Enter Hotjpurfolus , reading a Letter, 

But for mine oivnc part, my Lord, J couldbe well contented to be 
therein rejpebloj the loue l beareyour houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpeft of the 
loue he beares our houfe ; he (howes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee fome more. 
The purpofe youvndertake is danger one . 

Why thats cercaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to deep, to 
drinkc; but 1 tell you (my Lordfoole) out of this nettle dan- 1 
ger,we plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpofe you vndertakeis dangerous, thefriendsyou haue named 
vncertaine,the time it felfevnforted,andyour whole plot too hght, for 
the counterpoife of fo great anoft portion, 

Say you fo,fay you fo,l lay vnto yoii again, you are a (hal- 
low cowardly hinde,& you lie ; what alack-braine is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our friends 
true &ccn(lant:a good plot,goodfriends,&ful of expedatio 
an excellent plot, very good friends •, whatafrofty Ipirited 
rogue is this? why my L.ofiTorke comends theplot,&thege> 
ncral courfeof theadion, Zounds &I were now by thisrafeal 
1 could brainehim with his Ladies Fanne.Isthere notmyfa* 
fhermy vnckle,& my felfe.Lord Edmond Mortimer, my Lord 
of Forked Owen (flendower? Is there not befides the Dowglas ? 

, haue 1 not all th e ir letter s to meet me in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month ? and are they not fome of the fet forward 
already? What a pagan rafcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you fhall 
fee nowin very fuicerity of feareand cold heart, will he to the 
R ing,and lay open all our proccecdings.0,1 could diuidemy 
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felfe and <>o to buffets, for mouingfuchadifh ofskimMilkc 
Sfhib honorable an adron. Hang him let him tel the King, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter hts Lady ♦ 
How now Kate, l muff leaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For whait offence haue I this fortnight been 
A banilht woman from my Harriet bed ? 

Tell rxic/wect Lord>what is 5 t that takes from thee 
Thy fto’macke,plcafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And dart fo often when thou fit ft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheekei; 

And giuen my treafures and my fights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd tnufing,and curft melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers, l’by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warres, 
Speaketearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field i .ind thou haft talkt 
Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers llaine. 

An d all the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenfo at war, 

^nd thus hath fo beftird thee in thy lleepe. 

That beds offweat hath ftood vponthy brow. 

Like bubbles inalatcdifturbed ftfeame, 

A a d in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

O i fome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bulines hath my Lord in hdrid. 

And 1 mult know it.elle heloues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Cjilltamsmth the Packet gone. ?x 
Ser . He is, my Lord, an houre agoe. 

Hot . Hath Butler brought thofe Horfcs from the Sheriifc? 
Ser. One Horfe,my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. W hat Horfe? a roane,a crop eare,is it not? 

Ser, It is my Lord. 
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Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well,I wil back him 
uraight. Efterance, bid Butler lead him forth into tile nart 
Lady, Butbeareyoumy Lord. * Ke ’ 

Hot . What fai e ft thou my Lady > 

La. What is itcarrics you away? 

Hot. Why,my horfc(myloue)my horfe. 

La. Out you mad- headed ape,a weazel hath not fuch a deal, 
offplcene,as you are toft withjn faith jleknow your bu« n 
Harry, that l will fear e, my brother Montmer doth ftir about 
histitle,& hath fent for you to line his enterprife, but ifyou 
Ho.. So far a foot, 1 fl*dbe weary, loue. . ( g 

La. Com,come,you Paraquito,anftver me diredly.vnto tE 
^eftion that I flial aske ; in faith lie breake thy littlefinger 
Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 6 

Hot. Away, away .youtrifler,loue;i louetheenot, 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
1 o play vvithmammets, and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloudy nofes, and crackt crownes, 
^ndpaffethem currant too; gods memy horfe. 

What faift thou Kate,v,hat wouldft thou baue with me? 
Jr: A Do you not loue me? do you not indeed ? 

IwdlnnH 001 thei rl? r -!l ncc yoU loue me not, x 

I not loue my felf t.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nay 5 tdlme,ify° u fpeakeinieaft,or no ? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when 1 am a horfe-backe,I wili fweare, 

I loue thee mfimtly.But harke you Kate. 

Wh,fh!°T laUe}OU henceforth, queftion mef 

Whither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither I muft,I muft : and to concludc> 

This eUemng muft 1 leaue you gentleX^rr, 

Iknow you wife, but yet no farther wife/ 

The n Harry cp wjfc< Confl 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecie, 

No Lady clofer,for 1 will belecue. 

Thou wift not vtter what thou doeft not know; 

Hsu 
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Hot. Not an inch further; but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thither fhall you goe too; 

To day will I fet forward, to morrow yoa; 

Will this content you Kate ! 

Ka. it muft of force, ✓ Exeunt. 

Enter Trince and Toy net. 

Trince. iW^prethee come out of that fat roorae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

p'oynes. Where haft been eHa/H 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three of 
foure-fcorc Hogs-heads.I haue founded the very bale firing 
of Humilitie.Sirra,I am fwornc brother to a leafti of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chriftian names ,as Tom , Dtck? 
and Francis ', they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince of^*/, yet 1 am the king of Cnrtefte, & 
tellme flatly, lam not proud like buta Corin- 

thian, nhd bfmettall,agood Boy (by the Lord fo they cal me) 
and when I am king of England, \ fhallcommand al the good 
lads in Eajlcheap. They call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet*, & 
when you breath in your watring,tney cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,thatIcandrinkc with any Tinker in his 
ownclanguage during mylife. 1 vvill tell thee Ned, thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this action ; . 
bat fweet Ned-, to (weeten which name of Ned, 1 giucthee this 
penniworth of Sugar , clapt euen now into my hand by an 
vmierskiriker, one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, 
then S. (hillings & tf.pehce, icTou are welcome, with thisfhrill 
addition, Anon, anon fir, skpre a pint ofBafiard in the Halfemoon , 
or fo. But Ned, to driue away time till Falfiaffc come, I pre- 
thee doe thou ftand in fomeby-roome, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, towhat end he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
leaue calling Francis, that his tale to me may be'nothing but. 
Anon ; ftep alide,and lie fhew thee a prefent. 

Poines, Francis . 



Prince. Thou art perfect. 
Poines. Erancu. 



Tran, <4non,anon fir 5 looke down into thcPomgranct, Ralfe. 
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Prince . Come hither Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thoutoferue.Fniwaf? 

. Francis Forioothfiueyeares>anaas mi.chas to 
Pomes Francis. . 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiueyeares.berlady along leafe for the chincking 
of Pewter ; But Francis, darell thou be lo valiant, as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and lhewita faire paireof 
hceles, and runne from it? 

f rands. O Lord fir, Ilebefwornevponallthcbookesin 
England,! could find in my heart. 

Poinesi- Francis. Francis. Anone fir. 

Trince. How old art thou Francis t 
Francis. Let me fee,abou t Michaelmas next I ftiall be 
Pomes. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray youftayalittle, my Lord. 

* Prince . Nay butharke you brands , for the Sugar thou 
gaueft mc.t’was but a penny worth, waft not l 
Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had be e ne two. 

Prince. I will giue thee for it a choufand pound, aske nice 

when thou wilt, and thou fhalt haue it. 

Pomes. Francis . Francis. Anon,anonc. 

Trince. Anon Francis? No Francis but to morrow Francis, 
or Francis , on thurfeday ; or indeed Francis , when thou wilt i 
But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord, 

Prmce. Wilt thou rob this Leatherne lerkin.Chrill all but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke flocking, Caddioe garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanilh pouch? 

Francis. 0 Lord fir, who do you meane i 
Prince. Why then your Browne baftardeisyour onelie 
drink e : for looke you Francis,yom White canualTe doublet 
will fulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much* 
Francis. Whatfir; Tomes. Francis, 

prmce. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 
g He ere they both call him , the "Drainer frauds amazed, not 
' r - Enter Vintner. 

fiat. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Vint, What,ftandftthouftill, and heareftfuch a calling? 

1 oketo the Gheftes within. My Lord, old fir John with halfe 
adozen more.aie at the dore,0iall 1 let them in ? 
pm. Let them alone awhile.&thcn open the dore; Pomes. 
Pomes. A none, anone fir. Enter Poines. 

Trin. Sirra ,Fasfr«ffe and the reft of the Theeues,are ac the 

doorejhallwebe merry? 

poin. As merry as Crickets, my lad but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer 5 

come, what s the iflue? 

prw. J am now of al humors,that haue fhewed themlelues 
humors, fince the old daies of good man Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent Twelueacloke at midnight. What’s a 
docks Francis ? 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

pm. That euerthis fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parret,& yet the fon ofaWomau.His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning.I 

amnotyetofP<?rcc/rmind,the Hetfrur of the N orth, he that 

kilsmefome 6 or 7* dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, vyafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, Iwant 
worfce.O my fw cet Harry fayes (he! how many haft thou kild 
to dayjGiue my Roa^ horfe a drench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,anhour after: a trifle, a trifle, lprethee cal ia 
Falftaffe, lie play Percy, and that darande Brawne fliall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. i?i#*,faies the drunkardicall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falfiafre. 

Pomes. Welcom& where haft thou beene: 

Falf. A plague ©fall cow arc si fay, anda vengeanceto©, 
marry & Amen .• giue me a cup of fack boy. E’re 1 lead this 
life long, lie fow neather flocks, & mend them ,& foot them 
too. A plagueof all cowards; Gsue me a cup of faeke, rogue, is 
there no venue extant? 

Pm. Drift thou neueffee 7 Vte#kUTeadifliofbutter,pitti- 

full hearted Titan that melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ? if 
thou didft,then behold thatcompound, 

D j * ^Ifr. 
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Fal. You rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to befound in villanous man;yet a coward is worll 
then acup offackwith lime in it, A villanous coward, go thy 
wates old lack^s die-when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am I a 
ihotten herringithere hues not j.good men vnhangd in 
land, and one ofthem is fat, and growesold 3 God helpetiie 
while, a bad world I fay : l would 1 were a weauer,I could fmo 
Pfalmesjor any thing. A plague of all cowards, I fay (till. 6 
Princ. How now Woliacke,what mutter you ? 

Fal. A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King, 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subiedls afore 
theelikeafl eke of Wild-geefe, lleneucrwearehaire oumy 
face more, you Prince of Wales. 

Prin. Whyyou horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fa U Arcyou not a coward? anfw ere me to that, and points 
there, 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord jle ftab thee, 

Fal. I call thee coward? jle fee thee damndc eare I call thee 
coward, but I would giue athoufand pound 1 cold runasfaft 
asthoucanft. You arc ftraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue me them thatvhll 
face me, giue me a cup of fack.I am a roguejf I drunk to day 
Pri. O vi!laine,thy lips are fcarce wip’d fincethou drunkil 
laft, Fal. M's one foe that. He drinks , 

A plague ofaileewars dill fay I, 

Prin. Whatsthematter? 

Fal. What’s the matter? hcerebee fotlreof vs, hauetanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 
prin. Where is it lacks * where is it? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon 
poore fourc of vs, 

Prin. What, a hundred man ? 

Fal . lama rogue,ifl wearenota halfe {word, with a doze 
of them two houres together. I hauc fcaped by miracle. 1 am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 

Hofe, 






william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 1 (stc 22285) London, 1 



Henry the Fourth. 

Hofe, my buckler cut through Sc through, my Sword hack t 
)ikc a hand- faw,«w jtgntsm. 1 neuer dealt better llncc 1 was a 
maiV 11 would not do.A plague ofalcowards,let them fpeak 
if they fpeake more or lelle then truth, they are viliaines, and 
the fonnes of darknclfe. 

Gad, Speakefirs,howwasit; 

Rofs. Weefourefet vpon fome dozen.. 

Falfl. Sixteeneatleaft,myLord. 

Rofs. Andboundthem. 

Peto. No,no,they were not bound. 

Fal. Youroguethey werebound,euerymanofthem,orI 
am a lew elfc,an Ebrew lew. 

‘Rofs. Aswewerefliaring.fQme 6. or 7 . frelhmen fet vp 6 vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

' prin. What fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All ? I know not what you call all ; but if 1 foughtnot 
with fifty of them, la nabunch Radilh: iftherewere not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old 7<*c^,thcn am I no two 
leg'd creature. 

Poin. Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them. 
Pal, Nay that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am fure I h&ue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes ; 1 tell thee what Hal, if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe: thou knoweftmy old word: herellay,andthusl 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 
Prin. What,fbure?thou faid ft but two, euen eow. 

Fal, Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Tom. 1, 1; he faid foure. 

Fal. Thcfe fourc came all a front,&mainely thruft at me$ 
I made no more ado.c, buttookcall their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prm. Seuenjwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure. in Buccorum fuites. 

Fal, Seuen,by thefe HiltSjor I am a villaine clfe. 

Pnn. Prethee let him alone, we ftiall haue more anon, 
Falf, Doeft thou heare me Hal. 

Prm. I and mat ke thee too, Ucke, 





The Historic of 

Palf Do fo,for it is worth the liftning to, theft nine in Buc. 
kroni,that i told thee ©f. 
prm. So, two more already. 

Palf Their points beingbroken, 

Pomes. Downe fell his hofe. 

pal. Began to giue me ground,but I followed me clofc,canie 
in foot Hi hand,& with a thought, leuen of the elcuen 1 paid, 
prm.O raonftrouslelcuen bukrommen grown out of two? 
Pal . But as the diuell wold haue it, three mif-begotte knaues, 
in Ao?wMgreeen,came at my backe and let driue at me, for it 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldli not fee thy hand. 

‘prm. Thefe lyes arc like the father that begets the, grolfe 
as a moutain.ope palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfcenegreafie tallow catch, 
Pal. What?art thou mad. ? art thou mad? is not the truth the 
truth i 

Prin, Why how could ft thou know thefe men in Kenetd 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand } 
come tell vs your reafon, W hat faift thou to this ? 

Pomes. Comeyour reafon lacke.your reafon. 

Pal. What,vpon compulfioi.? Zounds, and I were at the 
ftrappado,or al the racks in the world, 1 would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon oncompulfion if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prm. lie be no longer guilde ofthis fin This fanguineco- 
ward,this bed-preifer,this horfe-back-brcaker, this, huge hill 
offlelli. 

pal, Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin, you dried neatstong, 
bu!s-pizzell,you ftock-fi fh : O for breath to vtter what is like 
thee’you taylers yard,you (heath, you bowc afe.you vile Han- 
ding tucke. 

Pr<«. Wei .breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy felrein bafecoparifons,hair mefpeak but thus. 
Poyn. Mafke,/4t^f. ‘ 

Prin. Wctwo.fawyou foure, fet on fou re & bpundtnem,& 
were mafters oftheir welthmiarke now how a plaine talelhal 
put you downe : then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 
•• ' ~ word 
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, you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can fticw 

W v!!h herein thchoufe: and Pa/jlJf,you carried your guts a- 
K L as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared formercy,and 
n u nn and roar&as cuer 1 heard Bul-calfe. What a fiaue art thou 

hack thy fword as thou haft done, & then fay tt was in fight? 
wtricke#- what deuice? what fluting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant flume ? 

Pern. Come lets hearc lack/, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Palf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyee. 
Why hearc you mymaifters, wasit formee, to kilJtheHcirc 
apparant / fliould I turnevpon thetruePrince ? VVhy, thou 
knoweft l am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftincf,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftind is a great nutter. I 
was a Coward on inftind, I (lull thinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince: but, by the L rd Lads, 1 am glad you hauethe money. 
Hoftellc claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow: 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fe-llowfhip come to you. What, fhallwebe merry ? Hull wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument Hull bee, thy running away . 

Pal, A, no more of that Hal,& thou loueft me. Enter Hojtejfe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Pm. How now my Lady the Hoftejfe, what fai ft thou to me . 

Hof Marry, my L, there is aNoble man ofthecourt, at doorc 
woyld fpeake with you : he fayes he comes irom your father. 

Prin. Giue him as much as will nuke him a Roy all man * and 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

Pal. What manner of man is he^ 

Hof An old man. 

Pal. What doth grauitie out of his Bed at midnight? Shall! 
giue him his-anfwer ? 

Prin. Prethce doe lacks. 

Pal. Faycb,and defend him packing. 

Pm. Now firs: birlady you fought faire, lb did you Peto, Co 
did you Sardol • you are Lyons too,youran away vpon inftimflr, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

'Bar, Faith, I ran when Ifaw others runne. 
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Prince. Faith, tell me now in earned, how cam cBaifia/ff ts ' ; 

Sword fohackt? Jf .,, 

•Teto. Why, he backtitwith his Dagger, and laid he would 
Avearetiuthoutof England but hee would mafte you beleeueit 
was done in fight, and periwaded vs to doe the like. 

Car . Yea, andrto tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle, to make 
them bleed c, and then to bcllubbcr our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood 9! true men. I did that I did not this fea- 
uen yeare before, 1 blufiu to heare his monflrous deuifes. 

*Prm. Ovillaine,thouftpleftaaipofiackceighteeneyeeres , 

ago, and werttaken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 
b?u(ht extempore, thou hadtl fire and fwora on thy fide, and yet ' 
thou rand away : what intttndhadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord , doeyoufeethefe meteors? doe you beheld , 
thefe exhalations ? 

Prin. I doe. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 

<Prtn Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

^r,Ch©ler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Fat jlaljfe, 

Prr*fhJo,iFrightly taken, Haiter. Here comes leanc lacks, hew 
$ Dines bare-bone. How now my fweete creature of Bombaft, 
flow long is’t ago, lacks , fince thou faweft thine owne Knee ? 

Pal. My owne Knee / when I was about thy yeares (Hd)\ 
was not an Eagles talent in thewaft ; I could hauecreptintoa- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring •• a plague.offighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. Tker’svillanousnewes abroad, 
here was fir lohn braky from your Father : you mull goetothe 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North Percy, 
and \\zo$Walcs, that gaue uSmamen the Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold , andlworethe Dwell his true liegeman vpon 
the Crolle of a welch hooke ; what a plague call you him ? 

Pom, O Gtendorver. 

Fa/. Owen, Oroen , the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer , 
and old Northumberland, and thelprighly Scot of Scottes Dor>' 
^//»j^,thatrutinesahorfe-backe vp a hill perpendicular 

Prin . Hee that rides athighfpeed, and with a Piftellkilksa- 
Sparrow flying. 
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■Fair. You haue hit it. 

‘“‘■im . he ill not 

tUr pmce. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 

rU M 8 ihorfc-hacke (yecCuckoc) but on foote hee will not 
budge a foote* _ . „ 

Jlo/ike g and a thoufand blew Caps more. fVorcefier is ftolne 
% by night, thy fathers beardis turn’d white with the newes, 
voumay buy Land now as cheape as ftmeking Mackrcll. 

Y y n ». y Then t”is like, if there come a hot Sunne, and^thiscu 

buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- - 

"^S^By the Malle lad, thou faifl true, it is like wcefliallhaue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hat , Art not thouhorr - 

feard > the u being Heire apparent , could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as rhat fiend Domgtae t hat fpirit 
Pfffj, and that diuell Cjlcndoroer? Artthounothorr.bleafra.de? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? ■ n- a. 

prin. Not awhit yfaith ; 1 lackc fume of thy mftintf. 

Fal[. Well, thou wilt.be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy Father j if thou doelouemee,.praftifean 
aaUvere* 

Prince. Do thou (land l or my Father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars of my life. , . 

'Fal. Shall!? content : this Chaireflialbe my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Culhin my Crowne. e 

Prin . Thv State i:> taken foraioynd floole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, tor a pit- 

fifull bald Crowne. _ . . 

Falf. Well, and the fire of Gracebe not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thoubemoued. Giuemee a cuppeof Sacketoma e 
mine eyes looke reddc , that it may be thought I haue wept . 
Forlmuftfpeake inpaffion, andIwilld®eitinKingC4w£</« 

vaine, 

E 2 Prince* 
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Well,heereismylegge. 

ZW. Andhcereismyfpeech.*ftandaudeNobilitie« 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent 1’port, yfaith. 
fal. Weepe not fwect Queene, for trickling teares are vainc, 
Ho. O the father, how beholds his countenance / ; 
fal. For Gods fake Lords, tonuey my truftiull Queene j 
Forteares do flop the floud-gates other.eies. 

Ho. O lefu , heedoth itaslikconeol thefe harlotry Players, 
as euer 1 fee* 

fal. Peace good Pint-pot. peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed : For though the Cammo. 
mile,the more it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the looner it wearcs : thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly ihy mothers word, partly my opinion; butchiefly,avil- 
lanous tricke of thineey e , and af oolifli hanging of thy neather 
lip,that doth warrant me. Ifthenthou be fonneto me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou Co pointed at ; Ihjll 
the blellcd fonne of heauen proue a micher,and eate Blackeber- 
rics? aqueftionnottobeaskt. Shall thefopnc of England prouc 
a thiefe,and take purfes? aqueftiontobcaskt. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft oiten heard of, and it it knownc to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitchjthis Pitch ( as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defil,e?fo doth thecompany thou keepefl: 
For Horry, now I doenotfpeake to thee in drinke, but in teares, 
not in pleafurc, but in paflion ; not in words onely, but in woes 
alfo: and yet thereisavertuousman, whom I haue often noted 
in rhy company,but I know not his name, 

Prince. Whatmannerofman,anditlikeycurMaieftie? 

Fa/. Agoodly portlymanyfaith,andacorpulent,ofachc«r- 
full look, a pleafing eie.and a moll noble cariage,and as 1 think, 
his agefome fifty, orbirlady, incliningtothreefcore,and now 
I remember me, his name is Fa/Jlajfe: if that man fliould belewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry , I fee vertue in his looked if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the t/ee, 
then peremptorily I fpcake it , there is vertue in that 
him keepc with- the reft banifh: and tell me now, thou naughty 
varlet, tell me, where haft thou been this month/ 

Prince, 
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prince. Doft thou fpeakelike a King ? doe thou ftandforme. 



and lie play my lather 



■Fal, 1) pofeme,ifthoudoftithalfcfograuely,fomaieftical- 
i both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heeles for a Rab- 
b t t-fucker, or a Poulters hare, 

pnwe Well.hecrc 1 am fet. 

Faif And heere i ftand, iudge my maiftera. 

Prince. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

Falf. My noble Lord, from Eaflcheape. 

Prince. The complaints I hcareofthee,aregrieuous. 

falf. Zb.oud my Lord, they are falfe r nay, lie tickle y ec for a 

young prince yfaith. 

prince. Sheared thou,vngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is aDi- 
uell haunts thee in the likcnelfeoi a fat old man,atunneof man 
isthy companion s why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinclle,that fwolne parcell 
of Dropfies,that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reuerent Vice,that gray Iniquitje,that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeares .* wherein is he good,but to tafte Sacke 
and drinke it / wherein neatc and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
andeateit? wherein cunning, but in Craft? whcremcraftie,but 
in Villanie ? wherein villanous, but in all things ? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

FalJ. I would your Grace would take meewith you : whom 
mcanes your Grace i 

Prince. That villanous abhominrble mifteader of youth, Fal- 
ftatffe, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord,the man I know. P rin. I know thou doff . 

Fat. Buttofay, 1 know more harme in him then inmyfelfe, 
were to fay more then 1 know .-that he is old (the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnclfe it : but that he is (lauing your re 
ucrence) awhoremafter, thatlvtterly deny : if Sackeand Sugar 
be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne , then many an old Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bee 
fatte, be to be hated , then Pharaohs leane kine are to be loued» 
No,my good Lord,banilh Peto, banith Bardol,bani{h Pettier, but 

K j, for 
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for Cwcztlacke Falpljfe, kind lagke Falpljfe , true Itcfy Fa/fta/fc 
valiant lacks Fatptffe, and therefore more valiant, being as bee 
is old lacks Falpljfe, banilhnot him thy Harries company, b*. 
mfli not him thy Harries company j banifli plumpe lacke , and 
banilh all the world. 

<?rin. I doe, I will. Enter Bar M running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, theShefiefe, withamoflmon. 

ftrous Watch is at the dote. 

Fal. Out you rogue, play outthePlay.-I hauemuchtofay 
in the behalreof thztFalplfe. 

Enter the Hofiep. 

Hof. O Iefw, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon * Fiddle-flickr, 
what’s the matter? 

Hof The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, theyarc 
come to fcarch the Houfe, (hall I let them in ? 

FalJ. Dolt thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true pceceot Gold* 
Counterfeit, thou arteilentiaily made,withoutieemingfo. 

Prince. And thou a natural! Coward, w ithout inttinft. 

Falf I deny your Msior 5 if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as a el as another roan, 
a plague on my bringingvp si hope 1 lhall as leone be if tangled 

with a Halter as an other. 

prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, there ft walke vp a- 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Confcienw. 

Falf Both which I haue had> but their date is out, and ther e* 
fore lie hide me. 

P rin. Call in the Sherife. 

r .( Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Vrin. Now maifter Sherife, what is your will with me? 

S her. Firft,pardonme my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
ccrtaine men vnto this houfe. * 

Prince. What men i T 

Sher . One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a grolie 

fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

P rin. The man, I do allure you is not heere, 

For 1 my felfe at this time haue employ ed him : 









And 



Henry the Fourth. 

And Sherfo I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

.Ld him teanfwere thee or any man, 

Lany thing he lhall be charg d withall. 

And fo let me intreatcyoulcaucthe houle. 

A sher I Will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 

Haue in this robbery loft 3 00. markes. 

p rince . It may be fo s-ifhe haue rob d thefemen* 

He lhalbe anfwerable r and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord, 
pm. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not / 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, 1 thinke it be two aclocke. Exit, 
prince. Thisoyly rafcallisknowncaswcllasPoules : gocall 

^M^Falfialffe? faftalleepc behinde the Arras, andfnorting 

^^Pm^Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 
Hejearcheth his pockets , and pdeth certaine papers. 

Prince. Whathatt thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prince. Letsfee what be they : reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Item fawce 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. . 

Item Anchouesand Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. , > • V 

O monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole* 
table deale of Sacke; what there is elfe, kcepe clofe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage ;thcre let him fleep tilldayj lie to the court 
in the morning. We muft all to the w arres,and thy place lhalbe 
hofiourable. lie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore*, the money lhall 
be payed backe againewith aduantage ; be with mee betimes in 
the morning, and lo go6d morrow Veto. 

Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotjpur, IVorcefler, Lord Mort imer, 

Ovsen Glendorter. 

Mar. Thefepromifes are faire,the partiesfurc, 

And 



ii.s.ii.d. 
iiii.d. 
v.s.viii.d. 
ii.s.vi.d. 
ob« 



The Hi ft or k of 

And oui indu&ion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortmcr , and coofin <yhndower,m\ you fit downc? 
And vneJe Worcefter-, a plague vpon it, 1 haue iorgot the Map, ' 

Glen. No,heere it is; fit coolin Percy Sit good coofin Hotfix 
for by that name , as often as Lancafter dothfpeake of you , hu* 
cheeke lookes pale, and with arifing f.gh heewifheth yom n 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as heeheares Owen Glenim* 
fpoke of. 

Glen. J cannot blame him; at my natiuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full offirie fhapes, 

Of burning Creflets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d likeaCoward. 

Hot. Why foit would haue done atthefamefeafon, if yo U [ 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr becnc 
borne. 

Glen. I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you,it fbooke. 

Glen. The Heaucns were allon fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh , then the Earth fliooketo fee the Heauens onfirtj 
And not in feare of your Natiuitie : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kir.de of Collicke pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningcfvnruly Winde 

ithin her wombe, which for inlargement firiuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and molTe-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this difiemperature, 

In paflion fhooke. 

Cjlen. Coofin, of many men 
I doe not bearcthefe erodings : giue meleaue 
To tellyou once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full offierie fhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrange y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 



Henry the Fourt h . 

rUekCi&M s haue markt meextraordinarie, » 

Sd Sdl thecourfes of my life doe (hew, 
f am not in the rod of common men: 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Banks England, Scotland, KiiWalcs, 

Which cals me pupill>or hath read to me> 

And bring him ©ut that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waye6 of cArt, 
e^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments, 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better fVelfi, 

^ A/ffr. in peace coofen Percy , you will make him mad, 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why ,fo can I, or fo can any man.- 
But will they come, when you do call for them? 
(?/f».Why,Ican teach thee coofen,to command theDiucl 
Hot. And lean teach thee coofen to (hame the Diuell, 

By tellingtruth. Tell truth,and fliasne the Dfuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e^nd lie be fworne,I haue power to fhamc him hence. 

Oh whileyou liue,tell truth,and (hame the Diuell. 

Mar. C«nBe,comeno morcofthisvnprofitablechat, 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BnHtngbrooke made head 
e^gainft my power, thrice from the bankes oifVye, 

Am Sandy bottom’d Setteme haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without Bo&tes,and in foule weather too? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come, here is theMap,fhall we diuide ourright, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The eArch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into threelimits,very equally.- 
England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part afiignde. 

All Weftward fTalesbcyond the Seuerne fhore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen Glendower : and deare coofe, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying oft from Trent , 
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e^nd our indentures tripartite are drawnc 
Which beingfealed interchangeably, 

( ty^bufines that this night may execute:,) 

Tomorrow coofen'Pwyyou and I 
e/Lndmy good Lord of Wercefter will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottifti power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendorver is not ready yer> 

Nor fliall we need his helpcthelefoureteene daiesj 
Within that fpacc, you may haue drawn© togetner 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen. A Ih orter time lhall fend me to you Lords, 

And in my coradud fliall your Ladies come, 

Prom whome you now mull fteale andtakenoleatte. 

For there will be a world ofwater (lied, 

Vponthe parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton heere 
In quantity equals not oneofyours: 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And cuts- me from the bell of all my land, 

A huge half© Moone,a monftrous fcantle out ; 

He haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here thefmug and filuer Trent fliall run. 

In a newchannell, faire and eucnly, 

It fliall not wind with fuch a deepc iqdent 
T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Cjten, Notwindfit (hall,itmuft,youfce it doth. 

Mor, Yea, but marke how he beares his courfe,& runs me 
yp,withlikeaduantage ontheotherllde.geldmgthe oppofed> 
continent, as much.ason the other fide it takes from you. 

Wor. Yea,butalittlechargewilltrenchhimhere, 

And on this Northfidc,win this cape of land 
And then he runs ftraight and euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do it* 

Glen, llenothaueitaltred. 

Hot , Will not you? 

Glen. No, noryou (hall nor. 

Hot* Who lhall lay m c n ay ? 



Henry the Fourth . 

r u why? that will L , . . . 

r j * r et me not vnderftand you then, fpcak it m Wetjh. 
Glen, 1 can fpeake Snghjb Lord, as well as you, 
for 1 wastraindvp in tne Enghjb Court, 

Where, being but yong,I trained to the Harpe 
Many an Engbfh dittie,louely well, 

Andgaue the tongue a helpcfull ornament: 
Avertuethatwas neuerfeencin you* 

Hot. Marry , and I am glad ot it with all my heart, 

1 had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hearea brafen canllicke turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axele-trec, 

Aad that would let my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minling Poetry .• 

T’is like the forc't gate of a Ihuffling nag. 

Glen. Comeyoulball haue 7>f»r turnd. 

Hot. I doe not care,lle giue thrice fo much land 
To any well deferuing (fiend : 

But intheway ofbargame, markeyeme; 
lie cauill on the ninth partofahaire. 

Are the indentures draw ncrlhallv.e begone? 

Glen. The Moone (bines taire,you may away by night? 
lie haft the writer, andwithall, 

Breake with your wiues,of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much file dotethon her Mortimer^ Exit* 

Mor. Fie, cofen Percy , how youcrolTe my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe,foftietime he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

O f the dreamer Aierlm, and his Prophecies: 

And,ofa dragon and a finlelle fi.fli, 

A dip-wingd Griffin, and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

•'Lid fuch a deale of Skimble skamble ftuffc, 

A s puts me from my faith. 1 tell you what. 

He held me lad night,at leaft,nine hou; c $, 

In reckoning vp the fcuei all diucls names, 
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T hat were his Lackies : I cried hum, and well, go to, 
But markthimnotawordjO,heisastcdious 
Asa tyred Horfe,arayling Wife, 

Worfe thenafmokie Houfe. I had rather liue 
With Cheefe and Garlikein a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates,and hauehim talke to me, 

In any Summer-houfein Chriitendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding wellread and profited 
In ftrange concealements, valiant as a Lion, 
Andwondrousatfable,andas bountifull 
As Mines of India: ihall I tell you, Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfel(e,euen of his naturail fcope. 

When you come croire his humor/aith he does .*.- 
I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you hauedone. 

Without the tail ofdanger and reproofc: 

But doe not vfeit oft, let roe intreat you. 
jffr faith ’ m ^ Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

£ nd finceyour comming hither.haue doneenoueh 
To put him quite bcfides his patience.* 

You inuftnccd* learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 
Though foroctimes it /hewgreatnellc, courage, blood. 
And tnats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defeft ofmannersjwant of gouernement, 

Pride, hautinelle, opinion, and difdaine; 

The leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Tofeth mens heartland leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

^ e ^>I am fchoold,Good-mariners be your /peed 

Heerc come our wiues,and let vs take our leaues. ' 

giendower, »ith the Ladies. 

mZwf ^ r ls the deadly /pight that angers me. 

My Wife can fpeake no Engltfh, I no mifh. 

y My Daughter weepes, ihcele not part with you 
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cl,«lebeafouldier too, iheeletothewarrcs. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fiic,andmy Auntfrr^, 
chall follow in yourconduft fpeedily. 

° CMndower fpeakes to her tnvoelfb , and /he anfmres 

him in the fame* 

Glen. She is defperat heere, 

Apeeuifli felfe-wil’d harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doe 

goodvp TheLadj fpeakes in Weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes,that pretty welfb, 
Whichthou powreft downe from thefefwelling heauens,. 

I am too perfect in,and but forlhame 
Infuch a pailey fhould 1 anfvverethee. 

Tht Lady again? in Welfb. 

Odor. I vnderftand thy kules,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I haue learn’d thy language.for thy tongue 
Makes (Vel/h asfweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bowre. 

With rauiihing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhe runne mad. 

The Lady fpeakeiaraineinWel/h. 

Mor. 0,1 am ingnorancc it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rulhcslay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And (he will fing the fong that plsafeth you, 

And oh your eyelids crowne the God of llcepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinetle. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepc , 

As isthedifferenccbetwixt day andnight. 

The houre before the heauenly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in theEaft. 

Mor. With allmy heart lie fitand heareher fing, 

By that time will our bookel thinke be drawne. 

Gkn. Dofo,and thofe Mufitionstbat ihall play to you, 
Hang in the ayre a thoufand Leagues from thence. 

And ftraightthey ihall be here,fitand attent. 
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Hot. Come Kate, thou, art perfed in lying downe. 

Come, quicke,quicke, that 1 may lay my head m thy lap, 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The L7Afijicke p/ayes. 

Hot . Now I percciuethediueil vndcrftandsW 7 ^, 

And t’is no marueli he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muiicion. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 
Lieftillyethiefe,and hearethe LadyfmginW?^. 

Hot. lhad rather heareZ,^, my breech howlein/r.i4k 

La. Would’!! haue thy head brokeiv 1 

Hot, No. 

La. Then be dill. 

Hot . Neither, t’is awomans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Wejh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that. ? 

Hot. Peace,iliefings. 

Heerethe Lady fings awelfh fong. 

Hot. Come, lie haue y our long too. 

La. Not mincin goodlooth. 

Hot Not yours in good footh?Hart you fweare like acorn- 
fitmakers wife, not you in good (both, & as true as Jliue,and 
asGod fliall mend me, and as fure as day: 
t^iid giueft fuch farcenetfurcty for thyotb.es. 

As ifthou neucrwalkft further then Finsbury: 

Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath .and Laue inlooth, 

■And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgards,ar.d Sunday-Cittizens. 

, Come,fing. 

La Iwillnotfing. 

Hot. T is the nextway to turnetayler,or be red bred teacher 
and the indentures be drawne,jle away within theie a. hours, 
and fo come in when yc will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come. Lord ( ~JMcrtimer,yQ\x ate How, 

*4$ Hot Lord P ercy is on fire to goe. 
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„ »t,u our Booke is drawne.weele but feale, 
then tohorle immediately* 

K l With all my heart.. IsteMnu 

** ’ Enter the Km^rmee of Wale s^ and other. 
v: u . Lords, giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales, and 1, 
haueforne piiuate conference, but be necre at hand, 
f or le ‘hall P«ftntly haue need of you. £*<»»* Lords* 

1 know not whether God will haue it fo, 

For feme difplealingferu.ee I haue done, 

T hat in his fecret doome, out of my blood, 
u c’le breed reuengement and aftourg* for me; 

But thou doft in the patfages of life. 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark t 
' Forthehot vengeance, and the rodof Hcauen, 

To puniih my miftreadings Tell me ell® 

Could fuch inordinate and low defircs, 

Such poorejuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts^ 

Such barren pleafures,rudefocietie. 

As thou art roatebt .w ithall.and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

Jnd holdtheirleuell with thy Princely heart. 

Pm. So pleafe your Maieftie, 1 v\ ould 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as 1 am doubtlelle l ean purge 
Myfelfe of many 1 am charg’d withalU 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales deu ifde, 

Whichoft the eare of greatnes needs muft heare 
By fmilingPick-thankesjand bafe newes-mongersj 
1 may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and.irregular 
Find pardon on my true fubniifnon* 

King. God pardon thee, yetlet me wonder Hurry, 

At thy affedionSjW’hich doe hold, awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother isfupplidcj 
And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expedition of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall: 

Had I fo lauilh of my prefence becne. 

So common hackneid in th4 pies ofmen, 

So ftalc and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftillkeptloyallto pollelfion. 

And left me in reputeles banilhment. 

A fellow ofno marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldomefeene,I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he : 
Others would fay,where, which 'vi'BuUingbroeks : 
And then I ftoleallcurteiie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud flioutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Eaen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus I did keepe my perfon fireih and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 
Ne’refeene,but wondred at, and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous, (hewed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fhallow iefters,and rafli bauin wits, 

Soone ki ndleff,andfoone burnt, carded his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance again ft his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boycs,and ftand the pufti 
Of euery beardles vainecomparatiue 
Grew a companionto the common ftrects, 
Enforc’t hirafelfe to popularity, 

That being daily fwailowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
The taft ©ffwetncs, yvhereof a little. 
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vure thenstlittle, is by much too much. 

5? vlhen he had occafion to be feene, 

S o hnrasthe Cuckowisin lune, 

S, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
A s Gckc and blunted with community, 

Alf rd no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maiefty, 
when it (bines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids do#ne 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch aipeft 
As cloudy menvfe to doeto their aduerlaries. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde ; and fu ■ . 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou. 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely prtuiledge, 
with vile participation, Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to lee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it felfewith foolifhtendtrnefte. 

<Tm. I fliall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lori 
Be more my felfe. King . For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 
Andcuen as 1 was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to bootc. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftatc, 

Then thou, the Ihadow offucceftion, • 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

He doth fillfieldes with Hames in the Realmc, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt to yeares, then thou 
Leadft ancient Lords.andreuerent Bifhops on. 
To bloody battels, andtobrufmgarmes, 

What neuer dying honor hath he £Ot, 

Againft renowued 'Dowglsu? whofc high deedes, 
Whofe hotincurfions and great name in Anncs, 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefe maionty. 

And military title cap itall. 

n 
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Through a 1 the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Ti r.ce Itatl'i the Hot/pur Mars in fw athing clothes, 
Tins infant warricur, in his eritcrprifes, 

Dlcomfitcd great Dowlas, tune him once, 

Enla gednim,and made a hr. end ojhun. 

To hdtne mouth of deepc defiance vp, 

Andfliake thepeace and lafety ofour throne. 

And what lay you to this ; Tercy Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace of Yorke, Dowlas, Mortimer- 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell.thele newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry do 1 teli thee of my foes, 

Which art my neef ft and deerelt enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through valfall feare, 

Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpleene. 

To fight againft mevnder Percyespay^ 

To dog his heeles,and curtlie at his frownes, 

To fhevv how much thou art degenerate. 

Doe not thinkefo, you lhali not finde it fo, 
And God forgiucthem, that lo much hauelvvayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me : 

Twill redeeme all this on Percyes head ; 

And in t he doling of feme glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am your fo line. 

When I will weareagarmcnrallofbloud, 

Aod ftainc my fauours in a bloudy maske. 

Which wafht aw ay. Hall icoure my fl ame with it. 

And that foali be ti c day, when ere it lights 
Thatthislame child ofhonour and renowne,. 

This gallant Hotjpur, this all-prayled knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet, 

For euery honor fitting on his helme. 

Would they weremulcinictes, and one myhead 
Myfbameredoubled. For the time willcome 
ThatllhallmaketbisNortheme youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

P trey is but my Fador. good my Lord 
T o engrolfc my glorious deeds on my behalfc, 
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. T will call him to fo Itrid account, 

A hMhall render euery glory vp, - . 

T “ at t Ac Di-htcft worftnpof his time, 

1* eU n" are the reckoning from his heart. 

0rI Wl nt name of God I prom.fc here, 

Thewhlchiflieb.pteafd 1 lhall perform. 
tSfeech your Maieftie may lalue, 

P .. .he end of life cancels all bands, 

X / n . ;ii j ie a n hundred thoulands deaths, 

Erebreake ftiefmallcft parcell of this vow. . - 

E Kite A hundred thoufand rebels diem this, 

Tlfoulhalt haue charge, and fouerame truftherem. 

How now good Blmt ! thy looses are fulloflpecd. 

Enter Blunt* 

Blunt. So hath the buiftnesthat I come tofpeakeoh 
Lord ^Mortimer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Dowlas and the Englijb rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this moncth,at Shrewsbury 
A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

Aseuerofferedfoulcplayinaftatc. 

Km, The Earle ofmftmcrland fet fourth to day, 

Witlf him my foone Lord lobn of Lancaster, 

For this aduertifement is flue dayes old. 

On wednefday riexj Harry thou fhaltfet forward s 
OnThurlday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgeport b, and Harry you lhall march 
Thtoug Giocefler fhire^h y which account 
Our buifmes valued fome twelue dayes hence 
Our generah forces at Brulgenortb Hull meete. 

Our hands are full of buiuoes, lets away, 

Aduautage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter Falaa/jfe and Bar dud. , 

Erl Bar doll, am I r.ot fallen away vilely fincc this laft action ? 
doe 1 not bate i doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs a out 
melike an oldLaeicsloofegowne. I am withered 1 no. *■ ' oWe 
apple Ionn. Well, ile repent-and that fodainely, while I am m 
rr r n , loaie 
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fomeliking,Ifliallbeoutofheart fhortly,& then I /liall haue 
ftrength to repent. And I hauenot forgotten whatthefnfid ° f 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper come, a brewers horfe h 
infideofaChurch. Company, villanous company hath b e . 
the fpoyle of me. unc 

Bar. Str lobn, you arc fo fretfulljyos cannot iiuelono. 

Fal. Why there is it; come, fing me a bawdy Song, ni a ken 
merry; I was as vertuoufly giuer., as a Gentleman need to bee 
vertuousenough, fwore little*, dic’d not aboucleauen times'"' 
weeke , went to Bawdy houfe notaboue once in a quarter ofV 
hoMie , paidemoney that I borrowed there or foure times, lined 
well, and in good compatfe; and now I liuc out of all order out 

ofcompafife, ut 

Sat. Why, you are fo fatte, Sirlohn, that you muff needes be 
out of all compaire: out of all reafonable compaife. Sir John. 

Fal. Doc thru amend thy face,& lie amend my life , thou art 
our Admiralbthou beared the Lanterne in the Poope, but t’isin 
the Nofe of thec,thou art theKingof the burninglampe. 

Bar. Wny Sirlohn , my face does you no harme. 

/■«/. No, llebe fvvorne, lmakeasgood vfeofit, asmanva 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora mementomori. I neuerleethv 
race but I thmke vpon hell fire, and Bines that Iiued in Purple* 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If thcu u ert any 
way gmc to venue, I would fweare by thy face ; my oath Ikuld 
bt,Bythispre,that sGods y4ngel:hv.tthon art altogether giueouer- 
and wert mdeede. but for thelight in thy face, tire Sunnecifvt- 
ter darkenelfe. Vvhen theurunft vp Gads- kill in the night, to 
eaten my Horfe, if I didnot thinke thatthou hadft been an Ims 
fatms, or a bal ofwild-fire there’s no purchale in Money. O thou 
artaperpetuallTryumphjand cuerlafting Bone-fire-1. ght, thou 
haft faued meathoufandMarkesinLinkes and Torches,walk. 
mg wuh thcein the night betwixt Tauerne & Tauernc; But the 
batkethat thou haft drnnke me,would haue bought me Lights 
as good cheapens the dear eft Chandlers in enropc. I hauc main- 
tainedthat Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this two and 
thirtieycares .• Godrevygrd me for it. 

B^r, Zioud, I would my face were in yourbelly . 

■’ Godamcrcy,fo fhtuldl be.fure.ro be heart- burnd. 
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now, dame Tartlet the Hen, haue you enquired 
H O p’ckt my Pocket f Enter hofi. 

yvhy Sir John, what do you thinke, Sir Iohnido you think 
i Xeoe theeues in my houfe, 1 haue fearcht, I haue enquired, fb 
* my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruantbyferuant; 
' he of a haire was neucr loft in my houfe belore. 

Fal, Ye lie Hoftetle, Bardol was lhau’d, and loft many a haire : 
and He befworne my Pocket was pickt : goeto, you are a wo- 

Who I? Idefiethee; Gods light, I was neper cald fo in 

nrineowne houfe before, 

Goeto, I know you well enough* 

Hof. No, Sir John, you doe not know me, Sir John , I knew you 
Str John, you owe me money Sirlohn, & now you pteke a quar- 
rell to beguile me of it; I bought you a dozen of Shirtes to your 

Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas : 1 haue giuen them away to Bakers? 

wiues, they haue made Boulters of them. 

HafiNow as I am a true woman, Holland of viij.s. an ell : you 
owe money heere bclides, Sir lohn, for your diet, and by drinks 
ings, and mony lent you^xxiiij. pound* 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

FdAHow* poore? looke vpon his face: What caliyou rich? 
let tiiem cbine his Nolc, let them coine his cheekes, lie not pay 
adenyer ; what,willyou make a younker of me ? fhalll not take 
mineeafe in mine Inne, but 1 fhail haue my pocket pickt ? I haue 
loft a fealc Ri . i g of my Grandfathers worth fortje mat ke* 

Hof. O lefu, 1 haue heard the Prince tell him, I know not how 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

jW.'How jthe Princeis a Iacke, a freak- bpp ; Zbloud andhec 
were here,! would cudgel him like a Dog, ifheweuidfayfo* 
Enter the Prince marching, and Falflaljfe meets him 
PlayingonbisTrunchionlikeaFife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaithj 
M u It we all marc h ? 

Bar * Yea, two andtwo ; Newgate fafhicn. 

Hof. My Lord, 1 pray you heare me. 

G 3 
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Print What faift thou, Miftns quickly ?how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honed man. 

Hoft. Good my Lord heare me. 

Fa/ Prethee let her alone and lift tome. 

Prm, What faift thou lack? £ 

Fal. Theother night I fell a fleepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickt , this houfe is turnde bawdy-houle , they 
picke pockets. 

c prin. what did ft thou loofe, lack,. t ? 

Faift Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds offor. 
ty pounds a peece, and afealeRingof my grandfathers. 

Prm, A trifle, fome eight penny matter, 

Hoft . Sol told him my Lord, and I Laid, I heard your Grace 
fay fo : and my Lord he fpeak.es moft vilely of you, likeafoule 

mouth'd man, as he is,andfaid,hcwoul<icuugellyou, 

Priti . What he did not ? 

Hoft, Ther’s neither faith, truth, norwomanhood in meelfe. 

Fal. There’s no more faithjn thceithen a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a urawne Fox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-marian may be the Deputies wife oi the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hoft . ;,ay, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, athingtothankeGodon. 

Hoft. 1 am no thingto thanke God on, 1 would thou ftiouldft 
know it > I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight-hood 
a(ide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a beaft, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Hof}. Say, what beaft, thou knaue thou ? 

Fal, What beaft ? why an Otter. 

Prm. An Otter, JVV lohn ."why an Otter? 

Fal. Why? (bee's neither fifth nor flefti ; amanknowesnot 
where to haue her. 

Hoft. T nou art an vniuft man in faying fo ; thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue tbhu. 

Print fhou iay U true Hoftcfje, and hee (launders thee moil 
grofely. 

HofttS ohec uothyou, my Lord, and faid this other day, 
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You ought him a thoufand pound. 

PrWtSAtTA, doei oweyou a thoufand pound? 

fait A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million .• thou .owe ft me thy loue. 

Heft. Nay, my Lord, hee called you lacks, and faid hee would 

cudaged y° u - 

fJD-dl, Bar doll? 
far. Indeed, Sir lohn, you fai d fo. 
iW.*Yea,i( he faid my Ringu as Copper. 
pW«.Ifay tis Copper : darft thou be as good as thy word now: 
fj. Why Hal i thouknowft, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
bm as thou art I feare thee, as 1 feare the roaring of the 

Lyons whelpe. 

Prm> And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal The King himlelte, istobefearedastheLyon: docit 
thou thmke He feare tl iee,as I feare thy Father ? nay, and I doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breake* 

Pm. O, if it (hould , how would thy guts fall about thy knees l 
But farra, there’s noroomefo- Faith, Truth, norHonefty.in this 
bofome of thine? it is ail hide vp with Gurtes, andMidriffe: 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there/, ere any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums oi Bawdy heu- 
ies, and one poore peni worth of cugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded: tfthy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
butrhefe, Iamavillaine; and yet you will Hand to it, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhaeped ? 

Fai.Docdi thou heare Ha'? thou knoweft in the ftate ofinno* 
ccncie, Adam fell : & what Ibould poore lack? Falftaljfe do in the 
daies of villany ? thou fecft,l haue more flefli then another man s 
St therefore more frailty you confelTe then you pickt my pocket* 

* prm It appeares lo by the ftory. 

Fa>. Hoftrffe, lfoniue thee: goe make ready breakfatt , loue 
x thv Husband, looke to thy Seruants>theri(hthyGneftes, thou 
(halt find me traffable to any honeft realon : thou (eeftlam 
pacified ftill: nay, I pretheebegone. SxitHofteffsc 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad l how is 
that anfwered . 7 

Priu, 
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‘7Vi#.Omyfweetbeefe,l mild dill be good Angell to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againc. 

Fal. O, I doe not like that paying backe, tis a double labour, 
Prm. I am good friends witii my father, and may do any tiling, 
Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doell,and ue 
it with vnwaflit hands too. 

'Bar, Do my Lord. 

Prm. 1 ha tie Procured thee a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would it had beene ofhori'e. Where fliall I find one that 

can dealewell? O forafinetheefcoftheageofxxii.ortherea- 

bout: lam hainoully vnprouided. Weil, God bee thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfethem. Prince. Bar doll. Bar. My Lord. 

Prm. Goe beare this letter to Lord John of Lancafter, 

To my brother Iobn : this to my Lord of We fimcr lands. 

Go, Peto, to horfefor thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time.* ^ 

lacks meete me to morrow in the T emple hall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone. 

There Ilialt thou know thy charge, and their receiu* 

Mony and ord^ r for their furniture. , 

The land is burning, Percy dands on high. 

And either they or wc mult lower lie. 

Fal, Rare words ! braue world. FJoftes, my breakefad conic, 
Ob, I could willi this Tauerne were my drum. Exem, 

Enter Hotfpnr, Wore efier and Doxrglas. 

Hot. Well find, my noble Scot, if fpeakmg truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution mould the Dcwglas haue, 

Asnot a Souldier of this fealons Itampe, 

.Should go fo generallcurrantthroughtheworldr 
By God I cannot flatter, I defie 
T he/tongues of Toothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent breathes vponthe ground, 

Enter one with letters. 



^uc I will beard him. 
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Hot. Do fo, and t is well: what letters haue you there, I can 

ThSetters come from your faeher. 

^ Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe • 

M,j r Hecannotcome, my Lord, he is gneuous licke. 
wj. Zounds, how haz he the leilure to be fickc 
Infuch aiuftling time? wheleades his power 
Vnder whofe gouernement comethey along • 

Melf. His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
mr. 1 prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 

Melf. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 let for n, 

Andat the time of my departurethence, 

He was much feard by his PhiLtion. 

Wor. I would the (late oftime had firft bin whole, 

Ete he by ficknefle had bin vifited ; ' 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot. Sicke now, droope now, this hckn^le doth mtcct 
The very life*bloud of our enterprife, 

T’iscatching hither, euen to our campe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation . 

Could not fo loone be drawne, nor did he thinke it meete. 

To lay fo dangerous and dearc a tru ft 

On any foule remou’d, but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our final! coniumftion, wc fhould on, 

Tofeehowfortuneisdifpos’dtovs : 

For, as he writes, there isjio quailing now', 

Becaufe the King is certainely polled 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it i 
tv or, Your fathers iicknefltrT'f’a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafli, a very limmeloptoif, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefentwant 
Seemes more then we fhallfind it. Were it good. 

To fet the exadl wealth ofallour dates, 

All atone cad ? to fetfo rich a maine, 

0 n the nice haz?ard of one doubt! ull houre. 

It were not good, for therein Ihould we read 
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The very bottomeand the fouleofHope, 

The very ijft, the very vtmoft bound 

6f all our Fortunes. * 

Dowg . Faytn,andlo we diould, 

Where now remaincs afweete reucrfion. 

We may boldly £pend vpon the hope of what t*is to conic 
A comfort of rstiretnent litres in this. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydcnhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your Father had been heere 
The qualitie and heireofour attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will bethought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, > 

That wifedome, loyalty? and nieer e d i fl ike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 



Andthinkejhovv fucb an apprehenfion - 
May turne the tide of fearefull faftion , 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe: 

For, wellyou know? wcofthe offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from Arid arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes , euery k>ope,from whence. 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtainc* 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make this vie, 

It lends a lu fire and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men muft thinke,. 

If wc without his helpe,can make a head 
Topulh againftthe Kingdome,with hi\helpc, 

We fhallj or turne it topfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Dewg.As heart can thinkc, there is not fuch a word: 
Spoke 6fin Scotland, as this deame of feare. 

EnterStr Rich, Vernon. 



Henry the Fourth* 

r h^Farle of TPeftmtrUndy feauen thoufand ftrong, 

J mwhtoghifhenw***. with Prince /»*»• 

Hot No harme, what more . 

r- ' And further, I hauelearnd, 

All turmflit all in Armes* 

A lllmpchkeEltriges,thatw«hthcwtndc 

Bayted like Eagles, haUinglatcly bathd, 

Glittring in golden Coates J«kc Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May, 

as youngBuk : 

Rife from the ground like leathered 
And vaulted with fucheafe into htsicate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

Toturnand windea fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-naanfliip. 

Hot. No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne in M« 
This prayfe doth nourifli Agues • let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

Andto the fire-eyde mayde of frnokiewarre* 

All hot and bleeding? will we offer them: 

The mayled Mars (ballon his Alrar fit 
Vp to the eares in blonds I amen fire 
To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh; . 

And yet not ours* Come, let m e take my Horie? 

Who is to beare me like athunder-boult, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 

W i * 
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Harry to Harry, (hall not Horfc to Hor fe 
Meete,and ne re part, till one drop downc a coarfc : 

Ohj that Clendowerwe recome, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in fVorcefter, as I rode along. 

He cannot draw his power this fourceene dayes, 
Z)^r,.Thatsthevvorft tydings, that I heareofyet. 

TVor. I by.my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole Dattcll reach vnto f 
Ver. To thirtie thoufand. 

Hot. Fortie lee it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of vs, may feru c fo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a Mutter (peedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Dawg. Talke not of dying, I am our of fearc 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfeyeare. Exeunt 

Enter Falfialffe and Bardol. 

Fal. Bardol , get thee before to Couentry , fillmeeabottleof 1 
Sackc, our Souldiers iliall march through ; Weeie to Sutton-cot. i 
Ml to night. 1 

"Bar . Willyou giuc me money Captaine ? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an Angel). 

• Falf. And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, 
take them all, I Jc aniwei c the coynagc ; bid my Lieutenant Pcto ' 
meet meat Townes end, 

■Bar . I will Captaine : farewell,. Exit. 

Fal], If I be afhamed of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ; I 
haue mifufed the Kings preire damnably.I haue got in exchange 
olijoiouldiers^oo^ndoddepouads. Ipreilemenonebot 
goodHoufliolders, Yeomens fonnesjinquireme outcontraded 

ipatchelers, fach as had ben askt twice on the Banes;fuch acotn- 
moditie of warme flaues , as had as leiue heare the Diuellasa 
IJrumme, fuch asfearethe report of a Caliuer, woife then a 
urook-foole, ora hurt Wild-duckc: I preft me none but fuch ' 

1 otts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
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•Hole charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazartux nthc 
a inted Cloatb where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores .• and 
fuch as iudeed were neucr Souldiers, but difearded vmuft Ser- 
,iin°mcn,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuoltedTapfters 
and O filers trade-felne, the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peace, times more diflionourable ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
cient *: and fuch haue l to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out theirferuices, that you would tinnke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from Swine- 
keepiiK 7 , from eating draffe and huskes. A mad.fellow met mee 
on the way > and tould mee I had vnloadcdallthegibbetts,and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not march through Couentry with them, that 's flat ; nay, and 
thevillaines march wide betweene the legs, as ifthey had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had themoft of them out of Prifon 5 there s not 
a Shirt and a halfe inall my company, and the halfe Hurt is twoo 
Napkins tackttogeather, andthrow.teouertbeflioulderslikea 
Hearalds coate without fleeues ; and the Shirt to fay the truth, 
ftulne from mine Hoft of S. tAlbones, or the red-nole Inkeeper 
of Drntry. but that sail one, they' ’lefiude Lumen enough on e- 
ucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of WcflmerUnd, 

Prin. How now blow fie Iackc? how now Quut/ 

Fal. What Hal? How now madd wag, what a aiucll dofi thou 
in PFarwick^Jhirei My good of fFeftmer land, I cry you mercy, I 

thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury .. 

Wtft. Fayth, Sir John, t’is more then time, that I were there, 
andyoutoo; but my powers are there already : theKii.glcan 
tcllyoujlookesforvsall; wemuft away all night. 

Fal. Tut, neuer feare tfll me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to ftealc 
Creanie, 

Prin. Ithinketo ftealeCreamc indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter .• but tell me, lacks, whofe fcllowes arc 
thefe that cottie after? 

Fal . Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neucr fee fuch pittifuil rafeats. 

Pat, Tut, tut, good enough to toife, food for powder, food 

H 3 -for 
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for powder, theyle fill a pit as wellas better : tufh than , naortil 
men,mortallmcn. , 

Weft. I, bat, Sir John, mec-thinkcs they are exceeding poorc 
and bare, too beggarly, 

Fal. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barencs, I am fure they ncuer learnt that of me, 
Pr»».No ile be fworne,v niello you call three fingers on theribs 
bare : but firra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 
Fal. What isthe King inckmp’d? 

Weft. He is Sir Iohn , I feare we (hall flay too long* 

Fal. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning ©fa 
Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecne gueft* Exm 

Snttr HotJpur 9 Wcreeftcr , DorvglHSj and Vernon. 

Hot. Weelc fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may hot be. 

Dw. You giue htmthen aduantage* 

Ver. Not a whit* 

Hot , Why fay you fo ? lookes he not forfupply? 

Ver. So doe wee. . 

Hot. His is ccrtainc, ours is dubtfull.. 

Wor.G ood coofen be aduifde, dir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

Dove. You doe not counfell well: ; 

Then fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

- Ver. Do not (launder,- Dowglat, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life j 
Ifwellrefpedled honor bid me on, 

I hold aslittlecounfellwith weake feare, 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day lines : 

Let it be fccnc to morrow in the battell, which of vs feares* 
Dorr. Yea, orto night. Fer. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

1 v.ondermuch beingmen offuch great leading as you are, 
Thatyou forefec not what impedimenta 
Dug backe our expedition : ccrtaineHorfe * 

Of my coofen Vernons arc not yet come vp, 

Your 
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v if Vncle fVorcefters Hotfe caraebut to da/, 

*°, nr.w their pride and inettall is afieepe, 

'i?pir courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
rha not a Horfe ishalfe the halfe of hirofelfe. 

* \ t So are the Horfes of the fncmie. 

In eenerall iourncy bated and brought low:. 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

War The number of the Kingexcecdcth ours:; 

For Gods fake, Coofen, flay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley. SnterStr Walter Blunt. 

Httnt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

Ifyouvouchfafc me hearing and refpea. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to Ood 
You were of our determination}. 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen thofc fome 
Enuic y out great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But Hand ag^inft vslikeanEnemic* 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I Ihould fund lo* 

So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You (land againftannoynted Maieftyt 
But to my charge* The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
Youconiure from the bread of ciuill Peace, ^ 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audaciouscruehy. Ifthatthe King 
Haueany way your good defertes forgot, 

Which he confelfeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all fpecd,- 
You fiiall haue your defires with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your fclfc,and thefe. 

Herein mi Wed by your luggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind ; and wellweelcnow, the King 
Knowesatwhattimeto promife, when to pay .• 
MyFather.my Vncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
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A poote vnmindea outlaw fncaking home. 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Laneafier, 

Tofuehis liueryand beg his peace, 

With tearcs of innocency, and tcrmes of zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d ; 

Swore him affiftance and perform'd it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Realmc, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leaneto him, 

The more and lelfe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
fcuenat theheeles,in golden multitudes, 
Hcprefently as greatneffe knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 

V pon the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him t (preform e 
>omecertaine edids, and fome ftraight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecommon wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes,feemcs to weepe" 

Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow of luftice, did hewinne 

The hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfenr King 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perlemall in the Iri/b warre. 
hlmt. F ut, 1 came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the poynr. 

In fiiort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And intheneckeef that, task’t the whole Rate: 

To make that vorfe, fuffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, jf euery owner were plac’d. 



Herne the ’ Fourth , 

indeed hisKing, to be ingag’d inWdu, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Aiferac’d me in my happy vidones. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vnde from the Counfcll boord, 
T nr a°edifmifdc my Fatherfrom the Court, ^ 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong. 

And in condufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I rcturne this anfwer to the King ? 

Hot. Hot fo, Sir Walter , Wecle withdraw a w hile ; 
Goe to the King, andlet there be impaund 
Somefuretieforafafe returne agame, 

And in the morning early ftiall my V ncle 

Bringhim our purpofc, and fo fare well, “ , 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we lhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbi/bop of Yorkg, and fir ■Aitchell. 

Arch , Hie, good Sir Aiichcll , beare this fealed Briefe 
With winged hall to the Lord (JMarfbaU-y 
This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 

To whome they are direded, Ifyou knew 

How much they doe import, you would make halt. 

Sir Mi, My good Lord, I ge tie their tenor* 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 

To morrow, good Sir Mtchell)is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of*en thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch ; For Sir at Shrewsbury y 
As 1 am truly giuen to vndcrftand. 

The King with mighty and quick ray fed power. 
Meets with Lord Harry ; and I fcare StrMtchetif 
What with the ficknelfe of Northumberland, 

Whole power was in the fir ft proportion ; 

And what Owen Glendovters abfence thence, 
Whowiththem was rated firmely too. 



The Bijlorie of 

And corner not in, oucr-rulde by Prophecies, 

Ifearethe power oiPercyistoo weakc, 

To wage an inttant try all with the King. 

Sir M.Why fifty good Lord, you need not feare, 

T here is Don gists, and Lord Mortimer, 

Arch. No,Morimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there i s Mordake, Vernon, Barry Percy, 

And there is my Lord o{ Worcejler, und a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

<t Arch. A nd lo there is, but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of Lancajler, 

The nobl tWeftmerland, and warlike Blunt ; 

And many mo Coriuales, and deare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he Ihalbe well oppos'd. 
Arch. I hopenolelTe; yet,needfull t’is to feare, 

And to preuent the wor ft, Sir Michell, fpeed : 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmiire his power, he meancs to vilit vs, 

For he hath heard ofourconfederacie; 

And t’is butwifedometo make ftrongagainft him ; 
Thercforemake hade, I mull goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farew ell,*?- Michell. Exeunt. 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancafler , Earle 
of Wejlmerland, fir Waiter Blunt, and Falfta/jfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peerc, 
Aboueyon buskiehiU, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature, 

Prinee. The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by hollow whittling in the Jeaues, 

Foretels a tempettand a Muttering day, 

■ King. Then with the lolerslet itiimpathize. 

For nothing canfeemc foule to thole that winne. 

7 heTrumpet founds. Enter Worcejler. 

King. How now my Lord of Worcejler l t'is not well, 
Jrhatyou andllhould meetvppn fuch tearmes, 
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Ac now we roeetc. You haue deceiude our truft, 
a 1 made vs dotfe our eafie Kobe* of Peace. 
rUcrulh our old vneafielims in vngentle Steele t 

This is not well, my Lord, this isnotwcll. 

Whatfayyo u to it? willyou agauievnknit 
This churlilH knot of all abhorred warre . 

Andmoue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did g.ue a faire and „ a turall light. 

And be no morcan exhal d Meteoi , 

A orodigie of feare, and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times . 

Wor. Hearemee, my Liege : 

For mine ownc part, I could be vveU content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hourcs : For 1 protelt, . 

1 haue ilot fought the day of this diflike* , 

Km. You haue notfoughtit; how comes it then? 
faff. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it* 
Tmce. Peace, Chewet peace. 

Won It pleafdeyourMaiefty to turne your lookes 
Offauour, from my felfe* and all our Houfe $ 

And yet 1 mull remember you my Lord- , 
Wewerethefirfl anddeareft of your friends, 

For you, my Staff e of office did I breake* 

In Richards time, and polled day and night, 
Tomeeteyou on the way,and kitleyour hand, 

When yet you were in place* and4n account 
Nothing fo llrong and fortunate as I ; 
Itwasmyfelfe*my Brother^and his Sonne* 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fworc to vs. 

And you did fwcarc that Oath at Dancafter* 

That you did nothing ofpurpofegainfl the (late* 

Nor claims no further* then your newfalne right* 
ThefcateofG^, Dukcdomeor Lancafter, 
Tothis*wefweare ourayde : but in fhortfpace 
It raind downe Fortune fliowring on your head* 
Andfucha floud ofGrcatncirefell on you* 

• — T - 



i; 








* 7 he BiUorie of 

What with our help e, what with the abfent King, 
What w:th the iniuries of wanton time. 

The Teeming fufFcrances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windcs that heldetheKmg 
So long in the vnluckie Irifi W arres. 

That all in England did repute him dead ; 

And from his fwarme of faire aduantages, 

You tookeoccafionto be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand , 

Forgot your oath to vs at Doncafter-, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 
Asthatvngentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprelle our reft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke, 

That cuen our loueaurft not come neare your fight 
/’orfeareoffwallowing: but with nimble w ing 
We w ere in fort! for fafety fake, to flie 
Outof your fight,and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Itand oppofed byfijch meanes 
As you yourfelfehaue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife, 

Kmg. Thefe things indeede, you haue irticulate. 
Proclay med at Market crofles, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fomefine colour that maypleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and rub theElbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly innouocation 
And neueryerdid infurre&ionwant 
Such water colours, 'to impaint his caufe 5 
Nor muddy Beggars, flaming for a time. 

Of pr hmcll hauocke and confufion. 

Pun. In both your Armes, there is many afbule 
Sail pay full c’carely for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioynctn tryall, tell your Nephew, 

The Prince of W*ks doth ioyne with all the world 




Henry the Fourth. 

tnpraife of **0 P^:bymy hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

M eadiue, more valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or morebould, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 

For my part, I may fpeake it to my fhame, 

Phauca trewant been to Chiualrie, 

Andfolhearehe dothaccount me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

1 am content that he (ball take the ods 
Ofhis great name and eft imation, 

And will tofaue the bloud on either fied, 

Try fortune with him in a fmgle fight. 

King. And .Prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confidcrations infinite 

Doe make againft it : N o good Worcester , no, 

Weeloue our people well; eucnthofcweloue 
That are milled vpon your Coofens Part :• 

And will they take the offer of ourGrace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yeacueryman, 

Shall bee my griend agame, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coofen, and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeelds 
Rebuke and dread corred ion waitc on v s. 

And they fhall doe their office. So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. 
y ?rin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The Dowghs and the Hotffur both together, \ ‘ 

Areconfideptagainft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwerewillwe fet on them; 

AndGodbefriendvs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. 

Pol. Hal , if thou fee me dowrie in the Battle Prut.Eu/. 
And beftride me fo,ti$ a point of friendfliip, 
r Prin. Nothing but a ('olejfuscun doe theethatfficndfhip. 






EsMTorctfitr/ 



The Biflorie of 

Falf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin. Why? thou owed God a dearh. 

Fal[. r’is nor due yet, I would be loth to pay*him before hj s 
day : what need I be Co forward with him that calls not on m Cc3 
Well; t’is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how ifHo. 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then can Honour fee to 
a leg. ? no,or an arm cl no, or take away the griefe of a woundfno 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then, no: What is Honour? a 
Word: What is that word Honour? Aire tatrimme reckoning, 
Who hath it? hctliat died a WednefdayjDcthhefecleit? no 1 : 
doth he heare it? no : t’is ( infenfiblethcn. ? yea,to thedead.-butwill 
.tnotliue with the liuing? no .-.why? detraction will notfuffer 
•r, therefore He none of it* Honourisa meere Skutchion 5 and 
b ends my Catechifinc, Exit. 

Enter fVorceJler , and fir Richard ZJernon. 

JVor, O no, my Nephew mud not know,#? Richard, - 
The liberall kind offer of the King, 

Ver, T’werebefthedid. 

Wtr, Then are weallvndone, 

It is notpoffible, it cannot be, 

T he K ing would keepe his word in louing vs, 

Hewillfufpetffvs flilk and find atime, 

To ponifli this offence in others faults ; 

Suppofition, all our lines, iliall be ftuckefullof eyes, 
ForTreafon is but truffed like theFoxe, 

Who neuer To tame, Co cheriflit, and loekt vp, 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his anceftcrs : 

Looke hew he can, or fad or merrily: 

Interpretation will mifquote ourlookcs, 

And wc flaall feed like Oxen ata flail, 

The better cheriflit, flill the nearer death. 

My Nephews treipaffc may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe ofyouth, and heate of blood. 

And an adopted ndmeofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hctjpur , gouerned by afpleeno, 

All his offencesliue vpon my head, 

And ©n his Fathers. Wcdidtrainehimon, * 

And his corruption being tanc from vs.. 
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We a&the fpring of all, fluff pay for all s 

Therefore good Coofen> let not know 

in any cafe, the offer ofthe King. Snter Hotjpnr. 

I'er. Dtffuer what you wil,Ile fay tis fo.Here comes your Coo- 

W.My vnclcisreturnd} ( len * 

Ddiuer vp my Lord of Wcftmerlandi 

Vnde,whatnewes? 

mr. The King will bid you Battell prelently . 

Dow, Dsfic him by the Lord of Weflmetland. 

Hot, Lov&Dowglas, go you and tell him fo, 

' Dow, Mary and (hall, and very willingly. £xit Dwf t . 

Wor, There is no Teeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid, 
mr, I told him gently ofyourgrieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forf \ caring that he i s forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, Traytors,andwillfcourge 
With haughty armes , this hatefull name in vs. enter Dow* 

Dew. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haucthrowne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And mfirnerland that was ingag d did beare it, 

Which cannotchufe but bring him quickly on, 

Wor, Th e Prince oj Wales dept forth before the King, 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to Angle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell.lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw ffiort breath to day, 

But I and Harry OVtonmoutb : t ell me, tell me, 

How ihewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnlelfc a Brother ihould aBrother dare 
To gentle ekcrcife and proofe of armes.. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes with a princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making vou euer better then his praife. 

By flill difpraifing prayfe, valued with you 
And which became him like aPrince indeed, 




The Hiflorie of 

He made a biufhing citali of himfelfc. 

And chid his trevvant youth with fiich a grace. 

As ifhe maftred there a doule fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did he paufe, but let me tell the world, 

If he out-liuc the euuie of this day, 

Eng'and did ncuer owe lo fwcetea hope. 

So much mifconftred inhis wantonnefte. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : ncuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

But be he as he wili, yet once ere night, 

I will imbracc him witha Souldiers arme. 

That he (hall fhrinke vndcr my courtefic 

Arme, arme with fpeede,and fellowes Souldiersf,riends, 

Better conlider what you hauetodoe, 

T hat I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your bloud vp with perfwafion. Enter a Mejfcngtr, 

M*/. My Lord, here are Letters foryou. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the- time of life is fliort. 

To fpend that fhortnefTe bafely,were too long : 

1 f life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuali of an hower, 

A nd if he hue, we iiue to tread on K ings, 

Ifdie, braue death, whenPrinces die withvs, 

/>ow l©r our Confidences, the armes isfaire, 

•Vhen she intent for bearing them is iuft, Enter Another. 
s' lejf. My Lord, prepare, the Kingcamcs on a pace. 

Hot. I thanke him thar lie cuts me from my tale • 

For I proteire not talking, onely this, 

feu ea r h man doe hls beft * and hearc dr aw I a Sword, 

Whole temper 1 intend to frame 

Wich the bed blood thath lean meet withal]. 

In tne aduenture of this perillous day. 

-Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofcieinftruments ofwarre. 

And by that mulicke, let vs all imbrace, 




Henry the hourtn. 



— 
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For 



Cnrheaueo to earth, fomeofvsneuerftiaJ 
^ r !■ nnd time doe fuch a curtefie. 

A 2L re the y embrace , the Trumpets found, the Kwg enters With h» 

I* power J/arme to the Battell : then enter Dowglas, and fir Walter 

Blunt” W hat is thy name that in Battel thus thou crolUft me? 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head ? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 
gecaufefome tell me, that thou art a King. 

Z: Sd of^de^to da, hath bough. 

Thy likenefte, for in Head of thee,K ing Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo (hall it thee, 

Vnlellc thou yceld thee as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that w ill reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dowglas kilsBlunt, then enters Hotftur. 

Het.O Dowglasfi radit thou fought at Holmedon thus : 

IneuerhadtriumphtoueraScot. , „ , Tr . 

Dow. Als done, als won, heere breathlefre lies the King. 

Hot. Where? Dow. Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 

SemblablyfurniflitliketheKing himfelfe, 

Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bo light too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot . T he King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dew* Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

He murder allhis Wardrope piece by piece, 

V-ntill I meet the Ki ng. Hot. V p and aw^y. 

Our Souldiers Hand fuilfairely for the day, 

^Alarms, enter Falflalfi ? folus. 

Falf. Though I could feape (hot-free at London, < teare the 
fliot heere, heere’s no fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you, heere s no vanitie, 

K I 
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J am as ho: as molten Lead, and as heauie too : God keep p ea j 
out ofme,I need no more weight then mineownebowelsrl j lau 
led my rag of Muftians where they are peperd i rheres not thre* 
ofmy i jo. left aliue, and they arc for the tovvnes end.tobt ' 
during life. But who comes heere/ Enter the Prince. 

Trwce What Hand ft thou idle heere? lend mee thy i>\vord 
Many a Noble man lies ftarkc and ftiffe, 

Ynder the houes o( vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng’d,! prethee lend me thy S WO rd 
Fa l. O Hal, 1 prethee giuemeleaue to breathe a whilerTurke 
Gregone neuer did fuch deeds in arrnes, as I haue done this d ay . 
I haue pay d Percy, 1 haue made him fure. ' ' 

Prince. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee ; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. . . 

Fal, Nay before God Hal , ifTmrjbealiuc, thou getft not 
myfword,buttakeray piftoll if thou wilt. - 

Prince Giue it me : what? is it in the cafe? 

Falf, I Hal) tis hot, theresthat willfacke a Citie. 

The Prince drawee it out, and findes it a bottell of Sacke . 
Prince What, is it a time tp ieftand dally now l 

He t hr owes the Bottell at him. Exit* 

Fal , \fTercy be aliue, He pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not, if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado of me. Ilike not fuch grinning honour as fir Walter huh : 
giue me life, which if I can laue, fo : if not, honour comes vn- 
looktfer, and theres an end. 

nAlarme, exenrfions, enter the King, theTrince, Lord lohn 
of Lane after, and Sark ofWeftmerland. 

King I prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe, thou bleedeft too 
much 5 Lord John of Lane after, goe you with him. 

P*Iohn Not I,my Lord,vnlefle Idid bleed too. 

Tnn. I befeech your Maieftie make vp. 

Left your retirement doe amaze youf friends. 

Kt. I w ill do loj my L. of Weftmerland, \eade him to his Tent* 
Weft.- Gome, my Lord, He leade you to your T ent. 

Prime Leade me my Lord, I doe not need your helpe , 

And God forbid a ftullowfcratch llioulddriuc 

The 



Henry the Fourth, 

, e p r i n ce of Wales from fuch a field as this, 
vvherc ftainde Nobilitie lies troden ou. 

Ami Rebels Armes triumph in maflacres. 

^'jehtt We breathe too long,come coofcn Weftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies .* For Gods fake come. 

y>rtn. By God, thou haft decern d me Lane after* 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiritj 
Before I lou’d thee as a brother lohn, 

But now I doe refpedl thee as my foulc. 

ging I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

Wirh luftier maintenance chen I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrowne Warricr. 

Prm. 0>this Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

Dmgi Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Dewglas fatall to all thofe 
That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 
Thatcounterfeitft the perfon of a King? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, who Dtmglas grieuas at heart. 
So many of his ihadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King ; I haue two Boyes. 

Sceke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ? 

But feeing thou fail'd on me fo luckily - , v. 

Iwillalfay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dmg. I feare thou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in faith thou bear’ ft thee like a King t 
But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be; 
Andthuslwinnethee, , , 

They fight, the King being indanger, enter prince of Wake* 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Of vz\imt Sherly,Stajford,Blttnt< are in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he mcancs to pay. 

9 They fight, t DowglasfUeth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gave fey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton : He to Clifton ftrait. 

King, Stay, and breathea while. 



The Biflorie of 

Thou hall redeemd thy loft opinion, 

And flicwd thou niakeft (ome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Trince. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euer laid, I hearkned toyour death : 

Ifit were io, 1 might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dotvglas ouer you, 

V\ Inch would haue beene as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poylonous potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne.. 

Kin. Make vp to flijtcn, He to S. Nicholas Caw fey. 

Enter Hct [pur. 

Hot* .If I mi (lake not, thou art blurry Monmouth ? 

P rtnee. Thou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Bet. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 
I.am the Trtnce of Wales ; and thinke not Percy, 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starreskeepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry 'Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now (hall it Harry) for the houreis come, 

To end the one of vs ; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes,were now as great as mine. 

Prince-. He make it grcater,cre I part from thee, 

And allthy budding Honours on thy Creft 
He crop, to makea Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falfialffe* ' . 

Talf. Well faid Hal, to it Hal, Nay, you ihallfinde no Boyes 
play heere, I can tellyou. 

Enter Dowglas, he fights with Falfialffe, he fats downe as 
if he rvere dead, the Prince \illeth Percy, 

Hct. Oh Harry, thou haft robd me of my youth, 

I better brooke the lotle of brittle life. 

Then tholeproud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts woife, then the fword'my ftefln* 
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Put thought’s the flauc of life, and life times foole, • 

And Time that takes furuey of all the world. 

Mult haue a flop. 0,1 could ptophefie, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on mvtonge : no Percy, thou art duft, 

tr&e. For Worms, braue Percy . Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition, how much art thou ihrunke l 

VVhen that this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kin gdome for it, was too (mail a bound, 
gut now two paces of the vileft earth, 

Isroome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Bearcs not aliue fo (lout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wert fenlible of curtefie, 

I (hould not make fo great a (hew of zeale : 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen in thy behalfe>Ilc thanke iny felfe 
For doingthefe faire rites of tendernelfe, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy lleepe with thee in the graue. 

But no’t remem bJed in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Falfialffe on the ground* 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefti 
Keepein a little life l poore Iacke farewell : 

I could haue better (par’d a better man ‘ 

0 , 1 (hould haue a heauy nulTc of thee, 

If I were much in louewithvartitie ; 

Death hath not (trooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imbowdd will 1 fee thee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy- lie. 

Falfialffe rifeth vp. 

Falf. Imboweld ? if thou imbovvcll me today , Ilegiueyou 
leaue to powder me , artdeciteroee too to morrow. Zloud, t'was 
time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had payd mee 
fcot and 1st too. Counterfeit i I am no counterfeit : to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for heeis but the counterfeit of a man , who 
hath not the life o( a man ;but to counterfeit dying,when a man 

K, x thereby :- 
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thereby liueth, is to be no counterfeit , but. the trjie and pcrfcff 
image of life indeed, The better part of valour is Difcretioh . j n 
the which bett i parr, I hauc failed my life. Zounds I am aicard 
oi this gunpowder Percy , though he be dead : howifhe'cfhouif 
co .unterfeit tpo,s.nd rile i by my faith I am afraid he would proiy 
tue berter counterfeit i therefore lie make him fure ; yea, and ife 
fweare I flew him. Why may not he rife alweil as Ifnothtng con. 
futes mee but eyes, and no body Ices me : therefore lirra, with 5 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 





Hit/’kes vp Hotjjwr on bk, hacke, Enter Prince ami 
iohn 0/ Lancafier. 

Pri,>. Come brother Iohn, full Lrauely haft thou fieflit 
Thy may den Sword. 

Iohn hut foft, who haue we heere ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Brearhletfe, andbleedmgon the ground, Arrjthoualiuc i 
Or is it fantafte that playes vpon our eye- fight . ? 
f prethee fpeake, we will not tru ft our eyes 
W ithout our eares, theu art not what thou feem'ft, 

Falf. No that’s certaine , I am not a double man : but if! bee 
not Lacks, Falfialffe, then am l a Iacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
chervvih doe mee any honour, fo : if not, let him Hay the next 
V'-rcy hrmfelfe : Hooke to be eithei; Earle or Duke, Icanailure 

Vnn Why Percy, Pflswmy fetf^tid faw thee dead. , 

Fa(f. Dijlfithpis Lord, ^or#fflbvv the world is giuen to !y- 
1 you i was dcMMp^ out of breath ,* and fo was 
L lit wee foie both at an 1 fought along houreby 

.S/.-*-e , ^p«ryclockc, it 1 may bibeRSf^djfo: if not, let them that 
Ih.vjid .reward Valour, b^rc the finne vpon their owi.t heath, 
Jle taKeitvpcn my death, I gaue him this wound in the thigh, 
Ji die man ti'erealme, and would deny it, Zounds I would make 
him earn a pe?ceofmy Sword. 

hhn. This is the ftrangeft tale that euerl heard. 

• This is che ftrangeft fehow, brother 
vyogie bring your luggage nobly on your baeke. 



Henry the Fourth, 

For my p^ rt ’ a l‘ e will doe thee grace. 

He guilde it with the happieft tearmesl haue. 

A retreat is founded. 

Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to the highefl of the Field, , 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Palf. lie follow, as they fay, for reward; Hethatrewardesme, 
God reward him. If I do grow great,Ilegrowlefte?for lie purge, 
andleaue Sacke,and Hue cleanly, as a Nobleman fhould doe. 
Exit, 

EbeTrumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn of. Lancafter, Earls of. Weftmerlandjanth 
Worcefier andUernon prtfoners. 

King Thus euer did Rebellion finderebuke, 

111 fpirited IVorcejier, did notwefend grace. 

Pardon and tearmes ofLoue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufethetenor ofthy kinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flaineto day, 

A nobleEarle, and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenealiue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I haue done,myfafetievrg’dmeto, 

Andlimbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare tVorcefter to the death, and VernonXoo : 
OtherOffenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Dowgtas,v/hen he law 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble P<?/ryflaine, and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of feare,fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, hewasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuerstooke him. At my Tent, 

Th eDmglas is, and I befeech your Grace, 

J may dilpofeofhim. 
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King. Withallmyheart. 

Prince. Then brother lohnofLaneafter, 

To youthis honourable bountiefhall belong, 

Goeto thtDowglas anddeliuerhim 
Vp to his pleafure ranfomlefle and free. 

His valour fhewne vpon our Crefts to day. 

Hath taught vs how to cherilh fuch high deedes, 
Euenin the bofbme ofouraduerfaries. 

King. Then this remaines, thatwe diuide our Power, 
You Sonne Iohn, and mycoofen fVeftmerland, 

Towards Torke(ha\\ bend you with your deereft fpeed. 
To meete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroepe, 

Who (as we heare) are bufily in armes : 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry, will towards JVales, 

To fight with Glendower , and the Earle of March. 
Rebelliou in this Land fhall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.* 

Andfincethis bufinefiefofaire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our ownebe wonne. 
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